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 W:th winged haſte our brittle lives do paſs, 


THE 


DESIGN 


OF THE 
FRONTISPIECE. 


0, DEATH inveſted in a'Roab of Ermine, 
Triumphant fits, embelliſhed with Vermine, 
Dþon a Pile of dead men's skulls3 ber Throne, 
Pell-mell ſubduing all, and [paring none, 
A ſermtinows judgement will the Type reſceut, 
You may imagine, *Tis DEATH s Parliament, 
Dpou the World it; pow'rfull Foot doth tread, 
For, all the world, 6 ts, or ſhall be dead, 
One hand the Scepter, 2 other holds our Mirrour, 
In courtefie to ſhew poor fleſh its errour : 
If men forget themſelves, It tells em home, 
They re Duf:. aud A(hes, All ro this muſt come, 
To view their fate hercin, [ome will forbear, 
Who wave all thought of Death as 260 ſevere : 
But know, Death's (though't be unknown how nie ) 
A Point, onwhich depends ETERNITY, 
Either to live Crown'd with perpetual Bliſs, 
Or howl tormented in Hell's dark Abyſs. 


As runs the gliding $30d ith Hour-glats, 


If more you would, continue on your Look 
No n@re upon the Title, but the Boox, 
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Of GREAT 
BRITAIN. 


SIR, 
F the Greatneſs of Kings derive its 
| value and luſtre from the number of 
Vertues which they poſſeſs; Trender 
you 20w the homage of my obſervance 
1d fubmiffions,es to one of the great'(t 

onarchs of the World, ſince you are 
the Majeſty of al Vertues together. 
IWhat art agreeable compulſion is this, to 
ſee 4 man's ſelf powerfully forced to be- 

pre the ſubject of a torrain Prince, by 
the ſoveraign authority of his merit?To 
this point am Treduced, SIR. : Your all 
rozal perfeCtions impoſe upon me ſo ab- 
ſolutely ſmch ſweet laws of ſervitude, 
Zbat F have no more liberty, but to ac- 
ept its yoak. And in this, my inclina- 
tion and duty make 4 freſh injun@&ion 
A» 3 over 
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over me, which diſpute preheminenc 
with all the reſt : for who can keep him- 
felf from rendring homage to your Ma 
zeſty, the onely fame of whoſe Renown 
captivates through alh the” Univerſe; 
inſtruting us, that you are as abſolute 
over your Paſhions, as over your Sub- 
jets and that you reign, as Soveraign 
in the eſteem of men, 4s in your Royi 
Eſtates : And the truth of this ſets yout 
glory at ſo high a worth, that the feli 
city on't may perhaps be envied you; 
but the like Merit not to be reacht by 0+ 
thers, becauſe Nature is very ſparing 6 
the like gitts, and Heaven does not eve- 
xy day ſuch miracles. For me, Iam but 
ene of the Admirers, 20t of the great- 
neſs of your Dominion (although on- 
ly the valt extent of the Ocean marks 
out its 11mits) bat of all the divine quas» 
lities which you only poſſeſs in proper as 
a Good, which Time, Fate,zor Death 
can take from you. Nor is this the all in 
all.to be Wiſe, Valiant, ad Generous, 
in #he height of Native dedu@ion ;, dll: 
| theſe 
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theſe Titles of Honour have. degrees of 
eminence, which mark out to us the 
gradations of their ſeveral perfe@gons, 
and whereof your Majelty ſhews #3 now 
the only pattern, having in poſſeſſuon all 
admirable Vertues; with ſo much pu- 
rity and luſtre, as dazles its very envys 
ers, and forces them to adore that in 


your Majelty, which elſewhere they ad- 


mire not; And it is my belief, that yow 


ſtand thus unparalleld even 'amongſy 
your ſemblables,ſince beſides the Crowns 


of your Cradle, you carry above them 0s 
thers, and ſuch as ſhall exempt-you frons 
the Grave. Tavow, that Thave ſtudied: 
long time to ſpeak, condignely of your 
Majeſty 3 but although my pains and: 
watchings are equally unprofitable, 
my defect yet 3s ſtill glorious howſo- 
ever, that it 3s a ſhadow from your 
Light. 1t ſufficeth me to have takhew 
Pe in haxd, to publiſh only, that Tam, 


SIR, 


Tur MAT ESTIES 
| Moſt humble, and moſ 
obeyſant Servant; 


P. dels SER R E, 
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Of GREAT 
BRITAIN. 
MADAM, 


ROUR in my. band, before your 
Majeſty; the ſplendour of whoſe magni- 
ficexcedazies fo powerfully all the wor/d,that 
I am not #ble to behold the immediate pre- 
ſence of it, but by the refleFion of its Rayes. 
Without fiction, MAD AM, Your Glory 1s 
arrived to the poi of rendring your perfe* 
&jons fo unknown, as being ſo above the 
Commune, that I believe moſt men honowy 
you now by obſervance and example only, as 
not able otherwiſe to reach the depth of the 
juſt reaſons they might have for it. Nor is 
this All, to ſay that you are ſolely fair, and 
perfedily chaſte ; but 1t 1s #eceſſary, beyond all 
this, tO intimate ſecretly, in the Layguage of 
Thought, all the divine qualities which you 
- poſſeſs of Supereminence 1n all tbings, lince 
their purity cannot deſcend to the capacity of 
Our 
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our d:ſcomrſe, without ſuffering a kind: of 
profanation: From heace is it, that if I ſhould: 
cal} you, The compleatly-perfec, might well: 
ay ir effe that! which. you are 3' but never 
thus ſhould T repreſent the greazneſs of your 
merits, fince every of thers in it ſelf has ſucty 
particular perfeftions, as might challenge At- 
zars from us, if your h»mzlity could permig 
it :- Theſe are fuch Traths (MAD AM) 
2s hinder me'from praifing your Majeſty, not 
knowing how'to-expreſs my felf condignly- 
Welt might I perhaps ſuggeſt it 'to remen- 
brance, that your particular inclinations are 
the 0 Vertwes which we adore and that 
of the ſame'temperament of humour, Natare' 
compoſed heretofore the Sapes of the world: 
But oF all'theſe diſcoxrſet notwithſtanding, F 
cannot frame one only praiſe ſuthciently ade 
equate to your worth, ſeeing it is elevated be- 


. yond all Exloginms, Infomuch, that if 4d+ 


mir4tion it felf teach not anew Langnwageto 
poſterity, wheremn to proclaim aloud the fas 
vir fard proces wherewith Heaven hath ac- . 
corplifh*d' you 3 it mult? content it felf,” to 
revertnte your Name, and advre your Memio- 
ry, without preſumption: of ſpeech of your 
alone, as being, ever above all va/nation, a*- 
welt as imitation. To inſtance the immorte» 
liy-oF your FUGUS TICK Rave, als 
" © NW. thoug| 
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a Kings Danghbter, Siſter, and Wife, can never 
add to:your Renown, which derives its vs- 
lue rather from the admirabilities of your 
Life, than the greatneſs of your Birth, Inſo- 
much: (MAD 4M) that the Scepters and 
Crowns of your Royalties, are the meaneſt 
Ornaments wherewith your AAajefty can 
deck it ſelf; ſince the: leaf glimpſe of: the 
leaſt of your: Aens, dusks: the luſtre of all 
the other magnificencer, which environ you. 
And I believe, had thoſe Wonders of the 
World: been of ſuch a worth, as every day 
you. deſery,. they had powerfully reſiſted as 
gainſt the aſſaults of Ages : but. as they had 


geriſh. But yours (MAD A M) which are 


to ſurvive the revolutions of Times, as being 
enlivesed by Vertye, whichalone can exempt 
| from. Death. _ Let it not ſeemftrange then, if 
L hazard the: perils of the Sea, to render 
Homage to a Queen; whoſe Greatneſs per- 


the firft degree of her Glory, The Graces: 
themſelves arc bers, and the. VER TUX $: 
# N Ve. 
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chough.it be a pure Source of Honowr, which 
can.never be dried wp; yet all theſe Titles of 


nothing edmirable- in them,. but the Name, 
Memorials have preſerved that, and let them: 


—_— for a.ſateble Name, ſhall not ceaſe- 


force bumbles the moſt arrogant ſpirits,being. 
not.able, ſo much.as-in thought, to.reach to. 
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have allianced their own and her Name 3 and 
all the adorable qualities which are found 
here below, are admirable in her lone, as 1. 
their Source, 1am conſtrained to be filext? 
(MADAM) being over-charged with 

too much ſubjed of ſpeech. The number of 
your Perfetions aſtoniſhes me, the greatneſs 

of your Merit raviſhes me, the ſplendowr of 
your Vertue dazles me :. And in this dazle, 

this tranſport, this excels of admiration , 
wherein my ſenſes and ſpirits are all alike 

engaged; 1am compelled to calt my felf at 
the feet of your Majeſty, and demand pardon .. 
of the b5ldneſs which I aflume only to ea _ 
joy the ſize of, | 


MAD A M: 


Tur MAFESTIES 
A4ft bumble, aud moſs 


obriſant Servant,, 


BE. de la. SERRE; 


TO THE 
GG UEE N 
OF 
GREAT BRITAIN. 
Upon the 


MIRROUR 


Which Flatters not, Of le Sieus de Ia 
SERRE. 


SONNET. 

Rincels, this perverſe Age's gloviows geram, 
Whoſe leafs of Vertues ſeems a prodigie3 
Wuſtrious Sicn, of the faireſt Stemm, 
That Heaven e're ſhew'd 1his Univerſe's oe 3 
Though Fate with thouſand hind'rances averſe, 
Barrs me. the place, tewbich my duty's bent : 
Kcannot cheer my Soul from-ſelf-torment, 
But by defign to powrtray you in Verſe. 
But fence that Serres ſhrw's in this true Mirrour 
The Yertues of your Mind's eternal ſplendour, 
Ms lively as your _— bramtions meaſure, 
My beed tro view you here lets others paſs 5. 
Se well I here agnize all your rare treaſrre, 
Thes 5 ws'r- ſaw a better Eryſtal-glals. 

Par hk Sr, C. 
To: 
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Tothe AUTHOR, 


upon the ſame SubjeR, 


STANTZA'S. 

Ivine Spirit, knowing Soul, 

Which with lovely (weet controul 
| Rank'ft our Souls thoſe good rules #ndev, 
a ['bich tby Pen lays down with wonder, 
Whil't the (weetnels of thy Voice 
Breathes oxacular ſacred noiſe, 


All tby Works ſo well efleem'd 
Through Europe, proofs are deem d' 
Of thy Gifts, which all admire, 
Which ſwch Trophies thee acquiree 
And with theſe thy Mule inveſted, 
Orpheus z by thee ot-creſtes. 


Alſo ſince blind Ignorance 
Maker no more abode 'in' France, 
Seldome can we meet with ſueb, - 
A the werks of thy ſweet Fuch : 
Such immortal ftrains of ſpirit, 

Av-de thouſand Laurels merit. 


But altbowgh tby aGive Muſe 
Wonders did before produce, 

As we (eldome ſee thelike; 

This doth with amazement ſtrike :. 
*T x a Mirrour, that doth ſhine 
More with Fire, than.Cryſtalline. 


*7# a Mirrour never flatters, 
On my eyes ſuch rayes it ſcatters, 
That therewith 1 daz*I1d am, 
Searching for thee in the ſame; 
By ſome charm, or ſtranger caſe, 
F ſee thy ſpirit, 10t thy face, 


This firange faſhion doth amaze me,, - 


When I (nere ſo little) gaze me, - 
Tam ſtraight all on a'fixe, © 

The more Tlook, more Tadmire ;. 
*Tis s Mirrour ſwre of flame, 
Sparkling, more. we. mark the ſame: 


Att not every prying eye 

Shall it ſelf herern elpie ; 

*Tis not for ſo commune uſe, 

Free from flattering abuſe 3 

None ſo clearly here are (cen, 

As King Chatles, and bis fair Queen- 
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T berefore thus the Author meant, 
To the World it to preſent 
Since it is a thing ſo rare, 

And unparalleled fair ; 

That it ſhould a Tablet be 

For the faireſt he could ſee» 


Serres, this thy work-man-ſhip 

Doth my. \pirit. over-ſtrip, 

Wih ſuch jadgernent, and fuch grace, 
Thou do'ſt (hew in little ſpace 

Three ftrange Wonders, without errour, 
Two bright Suns ix one clear Mirrour. 


And by this thy rare eompoſure, 

Shall thy Name, beyond encloſure 

Of this N ent Age, obtain 

Eternal honour for thy pain : 
Writing to #beſe Princes Graces, 
Thou art prais'd in thouſand places, 


Par be meme... 


Upon the Book. 


SONNET:. 11 
Ere, undiſguis'd, is'fcen in this rye 
Mirror, | 
The glory, or the ſhame of mortal ftory, 
As peiem or the\nnſ{-led ſenſes exr0nn, 
Do win the day, or yield the Viltory': 
Serres doth here lively delineate 
Our every dayes vain wietched paſſupes,. 
And what 1s dtd aftey Fryer al tate, 
To innocent priveneſs, or black withedneſs- 
Such diverſe ſubjefs in this one encloſed 
Such various objeds to the vitw expoſed. 
Thoulittle Monareb; Man; fmall VUiives/6; 
Thy Soxl it leſſons thus, and thee iriforms : 
As thou art Sow!,with heavenly fires converſe, 
As thou art ffs, thou art a Beit for worms- 
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Morallize os theſe, Sicur Serres writes, 

3 Nor Comick Jeſts, nor amorous toys endites, 
Their Paphian Dames whil” # others looſely fing, 
Fhe Knell of Death his ſolemn ſtyle doth ring : 
Thoſe (ubje&s, which whole heards of Poets uſo 
Thread-bare, his nobler Soul diſdains to chuſe : 
While richly ſuch a Reader Theſe moſes 
Whoſe judgment grizeth wiſdome above wir, 
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Jim perhaps, ſeem ſtrange, that T treat 
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ſo often in my Works of the ſame matter, 

as of the contempt of the World, and 
Meditations of Death : But if the impor= 
tance of the Subject be conſidered, and the pro- 
ft to be derived thence, a Man will never be 
weary of ſeeing ſuch fair truths under differ» 
ent preſentations. Beſides, thegonceptions of 
ſpirit #pon the ſame matter, are like the pro- 
ductions of Nature in the Species's of Tu- 
lips : Every year ſhe gives a Change, both to 
their Colour, and Array. And though they 
be till Tulips, fhe renders them ſo different 
om their firft reſemblance, that they can 
hardly otherwiſe be known, but by the name. 
The Mind does the ſame, upon the ſame (ub- 
jet; its Fancies, which are its ornature , 
oxd embelliſhment ,render it by their diverſity 
ſo different from it ſelf, that it is hardly 
known, but by the Titles, which iz bears, to 
parnticularize each conceit. So ibat if once 
again TI repreſent wnto thee the pourtraidt of 
Vanity, and the Image of Death, my Spirit, 
which bath ſieaded me for Pencil,and Colour- 
mg 
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ing in this Work, hath rendred it ſo tare in 
its Novelty,” axd ſo excellent. i difference 
from thoſe which have preceded,that thox ſhalt 
find natving ith_3t commune with them, but 
my name. Thou mayeſt conſider moreover, 
that I dedicate Books to Kings and Queens not 
everyday 3 and that theſe objects of ſuch emis 
nent magniticence do ſo nobly rouze the fa> 
cultics of my Soul, tht T could not have petty 
thoughts for ſuch high Perlonages., It s, 
1bat, which, without oftentation, makes me 
believe, that if thou buy once again thi Book, 
and tak'ſt the pgins to read it, thon wilt re- 
gret neither the Time, nw Moncy, which thou 
ſhalt employ therein. Adicu. 


If thou beeft of (6 good an humour, 
to pardon the Faults, excuſe thole of 
the Impreſſion. 
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The Scope addreſt to the 
iS EL R 1OUS. 


C2 merrier Spleens read Lazaril”, or 
laugh | 

ety At Sancho Pancho, or the Grapes-bloodquaff; 
t 1 And tickle up their Lungs with interlace 

' mes Of Tales, and Toyes, that furrow up the face 
ok, __ wrinckling Smiles : But if they abuſive 
ici . be:. 

bou To flight theſe hints of their Mortality, 

Urg'd by our Author 3, 'tis a fooliſh way, 

And weakly does become corruptive Clay. 

If they do-meerly carp, and lye o'th' catch, 
ur, Harm be to them, that only for harm watch. 
of | Solomon ſaid it, The deriding ſcorns + 

Of feols are but cracklings of flaming thorns: 
Let them that will our ſober ſadneſs ſhun, 
Go to the merry Devil of Edmonton, 
— ſuch Plot,whole Author's drift hath 
in, 
Tofet the people on the merry pin; 
| Here 1s no Scope for ſuch as love to jeer, 
Nor have weTheam for Panto-Mimicks here. 
They that are raviſht with each jigging Toy, 
Let'em laugh on, and jolly mirib enjoy» 
Fairly 


he 
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Fairly be this a warning, here's no ſport, 
And *tis all one, if they be ſorry for't, 
Or if they care not. Sit they merry then, 
Hete's for the Genizs of more ſolzd men. 
Serres ſalutes the ſerious 3 whoare ſuch, 
Their better-moulded intrats he doth twich 
With ſiirring truths, and weigh'em to the 
PoIze 
Of equal judgement, without gigling noiſe, 
Sad Meditations here compole the Look, 
Socratich-like, which no flaſh-bumoxr ſhook 3 
Duſt, Earth, and Aſpes are the Epirbites 
Here propriate to the beſt; and all the S:ghte 
Expos'd in this Trae Mirroxr to the Eye, 
Are Death, the Grave, and the World's V+ 
nity, 
The lp of mankind; and, ſome' have 
try'a, 
Such penſive thoughts will Joy the daft of. 
Pri 
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THE 


PARAGRAPHS, 


(So comprized in the Emblems). 
giving ſubje&t to the Author's 
Diſcourſes following. 


Pi the King if Macedon 
Daily was row?'d, and call d upon 


Þy 2 ferill Page, whoſe Bon jour ran, 
Remember, SI R, = are a Man, 
I . 
A Shirt is all remains, in fine, 
To vidoriows Saladine, : 
At Death, @ piece of Linnen is 
All, that Great —_— could call his. 
II 
Adrian ſlight; Triumphal glory, 
In the Grave found; bis prime ſtory, 
Before all pomp be doth prefer 
His Mauſolzan _ (Is 


Diogenes, in Cynick nk 

Puts Alexander to ſurmife, 

Teh? Miſcellany of the Dead, 

Which is a King's, or Common's Heads 


| PROLUSION 
| Upon the E MBLEME 
- Of the firſt Chapter. 


Iſe, for a ſerene Morn brings on the day, 
The S#4 is mounted onward of his way, 
The 4ntbymne's high among the feather'd 

Wires, + 
A lively breath the agile Air inſpires. 
- Draw-ope the Curtains, do not clole the Eye 
From the freſh beauties of the Azure-Skie. 
Mark what a ſmart Bon-jour his Page did Wb 
bring | þ 
Each Morn to Philip, Macedonia's King, . £10 
REMEMBER (Royal Sir) YOU ARE Wh 
A MAN, I 
The hoxrs are wing'd, the length of life's a' I Hat 


ſpan. Wh 
This pow*rful hint ſind up the King to W - 
riſe, » T outl 
© "hoſe name Heyoick deeds immortalize. FY 


wroſs-vapour'd, heavy-headed ſlepers wake, 
In the bright Mora no more ſoft fumbers 
take ; For 


TC. 4 
For Aion, Man was mage. Our rand. E 
He that would win”the Prizezmuft run/a 
pace. 311 419.4 7. vt _” k 
N Be not enchanted with the lulling Down)? 
X hat charmes the ſenſes in Lethargich ſmyon! 
Leave the encloſure of Bed-Canvpie, ©. * | 
\nd give the view more ſpacious Liberty: 7.Y | 
orlake the grave-rype Conch, where Death | | 
doth keep 
His nightly Seſſions, imaged by Sleep. 
y, We that's a Dermonſe tor the time is dead, 
y, And is extomb'd already in his Bed. 
d FWhoknows how ſoon that ſheet, whereon 
he lyes, 
May bngle ſerve t' enwrap him when he die? | 
How ſoon theſe lazy feather- bedde# bones 
May Coverletted be with Marble-ſtones 7 
1 EWhere no joynt-ſippling warm:b ſhall give 
refre 
To high-fed veivs, nor eaſc improved fleſhg 
Where thoſe [putt groſſures, which ore-cus 


& # * 


r10us caſt - + | 
| Hath ſurfpe- -ſwol1, are puta td, and Ioft. 
Who would þe Ep capea7, lince 'tis thus | 


We that et all things cle, $orms will cap 
Us? 
Orgvho would be o'rehaughty , ſince #3 
tb 


| oy 
He mult ret&#rn, as thence he had his Birth? 
| Means 


Mcan-while, though bfe's quick, ſand do 
bourly paſs, 
A > ſleeps out more than' half hi 
Glaſs. 
ps while you may, for Time's 
ajre 
\ Spxrrs On cach forward Minute to the Liſt, 
1 Such thoughts as theſe beſt fit the Aſorning! 
prime, 
To Rowze Men's Spirits to Redeem the Ti 
Let fuch our Matters be, ere Death*s 
Knell 
_—_—_ our wand'ring Souls to Heaven © 
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[MIRROUR 


WHICH 
FLATTERS NOT. 


CHAP. I. 


——_—. 


AN, Remember thou art Man, ne» 
ver forget thy name, if thou wikt 
raya. Homo ab humos 
0 art called Eartb, thou art made 
2 Mbut of Eartb; but the Earth ſubſiſts, and 
thou nagroy but the earth remains firm, 
'Yand thy duſt flyes away : | 
| Study thy miſeries, medi- os rhhptlrr./. 
tate thy diſaſters. - Thou pearonce ſomewhat, 
art nothing in effe@t z but, 
Bf thou be any thing imaginable, I care nct 
0-much as compare thee unto a Dream, 
becauic 


ber Me 
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becaule the frailty of thy nature hath ſome+ 
thing both more feeble, and leſs conſtant ; 
an Apparition hath above thee the ſimplici- 
- ty of the Elements, whereof it is compo«Þ 
{ed, a ſhadow implyes yet the advantage © 
the Nobleneſs of its beginning, ſince the 
light produceth it. Nay laſtly, a very 
Le daamnddoe ofh firaw, or an Atome, difsE 
deſcription of 2am, PC againſt thee alſo with 
bat by miſery, nor reaſon, for the purity of 
of miſery but by ſubſtance, lince they are 
Man. corruptible , without in+ 
feftion, but thy heap of filth gives horrourY, , 
to thy own thoughts 3 infomuch that Tam, 
. conſtrained to match thee to thy Self, for to 
ſuggeſt thee the truth of thy flightnels. 
What a good!y School is thic world ? andJ,.. 
our condition a fair Book : and; all the (ad J; 
accidents, to which Nature ſubjeQs'it, as. 
ſo many gracious Liflons ? 
May not a man juſtly (ay that the earth 
is a Colledge, wherein the diverſity of 
Times ard Ages, fign out the diverſity of 
Claſſes, in which we may equally make the. 
courſe both” of. our fiudics and dayes, un- Jy. 
der'the way of thoſe miſeries, which ac- 
cumpany us without ceaſe: the poorneſs of 
our way of birth, may ftead us as a Rudi- 
ment in the fizlt Claſs : the cryes and tears 


* - P | Pr 
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*Þf che cradle, are our Grammar : the 
reeping weakneſs, and _ 
"Knd piciful infirfnities of Miſhaps and pains 
are the fruits of the 
oyage like ſo much Rhe- 1,4, Four life. 
orick : and now can there 
be a more ſubtil Philoſophy, than that of 
VeTYShe conſideration of the calamitics which 
are deſtined to youth ? Is it not eafic to be» 
ome a great Naturaliſt by vertue of medis 
ating the fruitfulneſs of our nature in the 
produQion both of ills,* and pains,. which 
continually affli& us? and 
any better diouapplichn: Deer in obk Pear 
n contemp ations : O ledge of bimſel 2 is 
our Being , ever rowling jguorant of nothing, 
to its ruine? Let us draw 
then the concluſion of this Argument, and 
'Rjoyn with as much reaſon as intereſt to 
theſe two Volumes ſo renowned, the Bible, 
h and the face of Heaven, where all- ſorts of 
"7 Sciences are in their Eb 
©-Fſource. This alſo of our raliny = nd fo 
mortal and decaying na- rated, but with the 
ture, ſince it inſtructs us length of an In- 
the Art to pry our ſelyes' f4#%% 
in our Corruptions, that we may recover 
our ſelves in immortality. 
When I conſider that Ma of nothing. 
the Earth was created of nothing, and Man 
B 2 made 
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made-of this nothing, and the greatneſſel 
which environ him, are nothing at all, an 
all the pleaſures which hi 


The world ſubkfs {1 1:trizeth,are alſo ofthe 
wt, but upon the 


2 of it, lame ([tuffe : 1 remain all 

, rare = confuſed with aſtoniſh 

PT ment, nor ever able to 

conceive the ſubje of his vanity, nor theſYj 

reaſon of his arrogance : poor corruptedsl of ? 

Vapour with adyancing it bli{ 

4Vojonr. (<1t, is ſoon transformed} $o\ 

| Into a Cloud, to conceal its noyſomnels,f on] 
Alan elevating him- but yet, by way of this ele- for 

ſelf roo high, mea- Vation , is reſolved intoff ſo « 
ſures the depth of Lightnings and Thunder, Co 
&he Abyſſes of hu and afterward retumblesf M; 
ables wy into the ditches from| | 
whence firſt it had its beginning. A puff of ble 
wind which rumbles in itsÞ for 

A Blof. own violence, angr - 
» angry Pcr* | wa 

haps that it cannot ſubliſt,” but in flying; {| the 
and that the action of its continual flight, Y on 
is the beginning of its} red 
Smoak. ruine, A ſmoak, which at 
with a vain aflault will needs ſcale the Hea-Þ thi 
vens, and yet hardly can one well diftin- # M; 
guiſh the mtcrval between -its firſt Being 
and Extinction : a poor gliſtering Worm 
witch dvZ'cs uwone but pur-blind ſpirits, 
and 
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neſleefand g1ves light to thole worms, which des» 
» andByour it in private. A fiream , | 
ch he, alwayes murmuring , al- we are already, but 
fc , wayes drilling away. And rottenneſs. ſince al. 
n alfYnow ſhall . not all theſe 199dy worms » be- 
niſbgoodly nullities , and all £/%pooee”” * 
e toltheſe pleaſant Chimera's 
r the infinuate to us the vanity which they, are 
ptedFF of ? ſhall theſe cozening appearances be ſta- 
Sg it bliſh'd here below with | 
med Soveraignty ? be it then args tay at 
els, only in deſire,or in dream; wow reads theſs 
ele-f] for with what gilded rind *7*ths ſhall not be 
ntofÞ ſo ere they be out-fided , PF: 
ler, Þ Corruption is their Form, and Duſt theig 
olesY Matter. 
om Iam aſtoniſhed that Man ſhould be capa- 
" of Þ ble to miſtake himſelf, even to the point of 
its forgetting what he was, then, when he yet 
er- was not : what he is vow, whilſt he enjoys 
83] the beauty of the day; and what he muſt 
it, Y one day be at the Sun-ſet of his life : Aſſy» 
its redly yes I am aſtoniſht Nature exhibits us 
ch at it, fince all created ſo many Mirrours 
4- things may (erve him for a of Inconftancy, as ſhe 
n- Mirrour to contemplate #1 produc'd objefty 
g F therein, apparently, the verity of his miſe- 
ries. | 
The Heavens, though whirling about 
B 3 with 
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with a Motion, alwayes equall in the ſame 
ſpaces of their carreere, do not ceale to w; 
TOE Abe Ia old, and even their age re 
folf is mortal, this preſents to +us naturall 
ſecond cauſe ceaſing, Our decay. Though the 
#he ruine of theſe ef- Stars (hine_with a ſpark 
fe@s is infallible. ling luſtre, as clear as a 
the farſt Day of their creation, yet as they 
are attached within thoſe circles of Ages 
whole continual motion is limited, the 
approach by little and little to their laf 
Welt: where their light muſt be extin&, 
and the pace of their courſe ſhews us the 
way of our life, tince Time conduds us all 
together, though diverfly, to our end. The 
Fire ſo greedy, that it devours it ſelf, when 
finding no more fuel tonouriſh it 3 is it not 
a Mirrour of the Lamp of our life, whoſe 
kindled Wick goes out, when the Oyl © 
the Radical moyſture fails it > The Air, 
which corrupts ccntinually, is it not an 
Image of our corruption * and withbut 
doubt the Water's tranſparent body, repre- 
ſents us the fragility of ours; and its li- 

| quid cryſtalline, alwaycs 
tte wit nu rolling away, makes us (ce 
in rnning after in 1ts gliding, our flitting 
ahem, we runs 10. nature. The earth could 
x noms not have figured us better 
than 


114 


ſame 
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than ſhe doth; ſince we are to day of-the 
ſame matter, and to morrow of the like 
form. What fairer Mirrour than that of 
Flowers, where we may The world is a Noſe» 
ſee in one day the' whole y,, of Flowers , 
courſe of our life : for at which by little and 
San-riſe the buds reſemble #t#/e wither alt 10- 
our Infancy, at noon the $**7* 

ſame now full b!own, our youth; and at 
Dayes-end themſclves now quite withered, 
our laſt age. . I will not ſpeak of all the-0+ 
ther Specics of creatures animate, how eve- 
ry one in its (elf, though living, is an Image 
of death, It ſufftceth me to cheriſh this res * 
membrance, and- leave to- you thereof the 
medication. 

What ſhall I tell you of Fortune, of Ho- 
nours, Riches, ant all, , ASE 
thoſe glorious qualities of thing more hey own, 
Valour, Beauty,and a thou- than her Incon- 
ſand other bclides, which fancy. 
vaniſh away with us ? This blind Goddeſs 
hath a Mirrour under her feet , - whoſe 
round figure ſhews 1s at once, both her in- 
ſtability, and our inconſtancy. As tor greats 
neſs and riches 3 the aſhes of thoſe which 
have poſſeſt them, are as ſo many freſh Cry- 
ftals of a Mirrour, which flitters not ; where« 
1m we-may ſee the vanity both of their en+- 
| B. 4  Joyment, 


Do OE 
Po I——_y Ip —_—— —_— — 


— 
— ——_— - 
A A 
—_—_ - 


_- 
- — 
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joyment, and of their poſſeſſors. Thoſe 
There is nothing im- Other qualitics of fair and 
mortal in Man bus valiant, are of the ſame 
Fertwe, 
and vegetable ſouls , which die together 
with the ſubje& which they animate, with- 
out leaving ordinarily ſo much as one (mall 
memorial, for mark that they have had a 
bcing otherwiſe : and in ſequel to theſe 
truths, can you find a truer Mirror, than 
Mas is the Mirrour ©81S Of our ſelyes, lince e> 
of Man, ſo that by VCry part, (nay what ſay 
dus contemplation I?) evcry action , and 
of one part, be max eyery figh is an animate 
ave the whole. - ourtraict of Death; Inſo- 
much that we draw the breath of ſo many 
continuate Gaſpes, without ability of dil- 
pole of one only Inſtant, to give interval to 
this exerciſe. A 
How is it then poſſible that Man ſhould 
miſs-know himſelf, having ſuch faithful 
Mirrours before his eyes, where at all 


times he may ſee apparently: the Truth. of 


All the objefs of the his Natute. kneaded in 


while we but regard and deſtroyed allo by the 
#hem, ſince they are (4me? Strange thing ! he 
alwayes fleermg 3 can ſee nothing in the 
WA). 
Would, but Images of ins 
conſtancy, 


— 


-——- ——e—— 
* 


nature, as thoſe (ſenſitive 
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conſtancy, and yet will not.apprehend his: 


. own Change : whatſocver ſhall ſmite upon 


"4 


his car, will reſound no» 


thing but the bruit of his 7? 9%/e alwayes of 
Death, «4 the way 


flight, and yet he will not ;c; "ay 
think upon his retreit. ALLIS. 

Laſtly, his other Senſes, and his fancy, 
ſhall have no other obje& but this of the 
continual viciflitude of all things, and yet 
he will remain firm and table in his van» 
ty, till death ruine its foundation. - Thusin 
the deceitful opinion, wherein he is, of 
poſſcſling all things, he loſeth the poſſeſſion 
of himſelf; and having too! much dream= 
ed on his pleaſures, his Liſe is paſt as. a' 
dream without. return.. I muſt tell you one- 
of. my meditations. 

I ſhall never be adle to comprehend the- 
meaning of thoſe, who moan-themtelves: 
againſt Fortune,the world - ,* 
and all the pleaſures of this 2 wider 
life. One forſooth will Fortune, thefe:,vain' 
upbraid to this fooliſh 2*8ree34- exemps bins* 
Deity,, her- deceits, with- wot from 2be pai. 


ut conſiderihg that he deceived-himſelfin 


' Ziving Truſt to a Goddcls that nere-had' 


any.. He yct will: acoule her, to haye_cop- 


. ducted, him ſtill through craggy. wayes, and' 


over-{pread. with thorns, as.it in following); 
B. 5 .. on&-. 
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one that is blind, a man ſhould not hazard} w 
to run this danger. | 
Another will make ye freſh complaints} ci 
ae world may nl againſt the World, dete-Y g 
be the inflrument of ſting its ſweets, curſing el 
orr d:firution, not \ts charms, and calling itY ir 
the cauſe. a: thouſand times, Deceit-l $ 
full, but why > one would fay to hear theſe 
plaints, that the world began but now tofl c 
reccive its birth, F mean, were- but now j 
newly. created, that no man knows it yet, c 
and that its firlt couzenages began but now 
'to be diſcovered? What folly! Is not this} « 
to cheat ones (elf, to have commerce with « 
2 cheater ?- The world never yet bore any} t 
( 
( 


The number of thoſe other EEE "IE title, why 
whom the world. MEN- aim. we: to: nouriſh 


bath- deceived, is ſo our (elves with its de- 
, HF they #bat. lights, whoſe after-bitter- 
RIO THR gene ew nefs impoyſons ſenſibly | 
eu meet exetiſable.. our {ouls?-But if Mhgrenas - 4 
be powerful-enough to tempt reaſon, they | 
are yet* too feeble to vanquilh it, provided} * 
that the will conſent not, fo that a man re- 
mains convict of all the crimes, whereof he 
may be accuſed. 
th wil © FI What . ſeeming-ground 
that it canner ſuffer then have we to be enra- 
violence, bus from y ed againlithoſe pleaſures 
LIES , - which 
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which we have received, if our ſelves only 
give them both being and form ? the Fan- 
cies conceive theſe delights, and the will 
gives them birth, they are 
the works whereof our 
imaginations form the life, for -in taſting 
Species, and our defires flowers wpow onr 
make the Metamorphoſis, #tads, they fl our 
changing them imto- ob+ awondrexy 12055 
jc&s palpable,and ſenſible,which are marks: 


Pleaſures are” the 
greateſ® enemies of 


of the ſeal of our depravedneſs, 


Let a man then abhor pleaſures inſtead' 
of accuſing them, deteſt. their vanity in lieu 
of complaining of deceitfulneſs.” But if 
they be criminal, they only bear the ftain: 
of their Fathers; and if they be complices 
of our deſtruction, ?tis we give them Birth,. 
to give us Death: 

Let men ceaſe to: lament of Fortune,. 
ſince the Mirrour of its Pertane is fiD bar- 
flying ſcarf, and witgs, Uo ſelf, be which truftt+ | 
exprets to the lite its' Fer, rakes delight to- 
lightne(s'and our folly. # cheared.. 

 Lernone argue any more, that the world: 
is cauſe of our ruine, fince we cannot chuſe: 


*but trea$evtry hour over the duſt-andafhes 


of thofe;! wi have too late reperited 5 
have'fotlowed'it; " AS fbr voluptuoulſnels, 
tis 4 vain 1&7, 'to-which our paſſions give 


a-body,, 


) C 
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a body, to make it ſerve as a (cnlible objeQ 
of their brutality, inſomuch that it can do 
nothing, but by our firſt motions, taking 
Plaſure Bib rakes ics vigour from. our force, 
Po 2 from our and Ks power from out 
valuntaryweakneſs, SOVEraignty, and this ren- 
"13s more than folly, ders us doubly culpable, 
whewthe folly of = palliating, our faults, in» 
ghar s, ſerves ws nof lead of acknowledging 
I ng. them, ſince Laments, ra» 
ther than Excuſes, might abſolve us them. 


Is it not that bh Jon Chryſoſtame toucht- 


with:compaſſion. of. our miſerics cryes out 
m aſtoniſhment of our weakneſs: O World, 


bow many. boſt thau deceived ! but this is its 
trade and profciſion. 0 Fortune, bow many. 


heft thau made. to fall ! but even yet ſtill,while 
Kam ſpeaking, ſhe gives employment.to hex 


treaſon, and exerciſe. to her. Tyranny. 0: 


Plesſures comfitted in Sweets, and yet ſteeped 
&: bitterneſt, bow, many; have ,ye. poyſaned'! 
but yet their venome.,is {0 cormmon,, that 
_ the whole carth is infe&ed with 1t.. What 
remedy then,. to all theſe ills ?: Na, other 


than this, to pry into ones (elf, in the MIR>- 


WT £49: 26. bettey- RO UR af ts OWN alhes.. 


contemplates any, A.MIRROUY Ralwayes: 


Hing, than in the hanging af: the gir 
_.” of ou No- pohich H er {m2 rand 
bag. ! R 0 UK 
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20 UR whoſe glaſs, though more brittle, 


than one of Crytial, makes us yet to ſee that 


all the , obje&s of the 
world are falſe, but that As, 
of our Corruption. A Mixy- cept this of our mi- 
rowr, which repreſents us [#1#*% 
more lively in our pourtraict, than in our 
ſelves. A Mirrour, . whoſe kind. of ſhadqw 
and Chimers makes us ice in «ffe, that 
which we axe in appeargnce. | 

A Mirror all miraculous,which preſerves 
certain Species's of Nothing to render thera 
ſenſible to our. knowledge. A Mirrowr all 
divine, which metamorphofing our bodies 
into ſhadows, yet cxpreſlcs us. lo naturally, 
that the :moſt arrogant. cannot miſtake 
themſelves. A. Mirrour laſtly, which Nature 
hath charmed with its own proper (pells, 
to the end, that viewing himlelt herein, a 
Man may be,able to rclitt the charms of the 
World's allurements. 5 

I am greatly.. altoniſht at thoſe that 
preach, the knowledge of our felves,. to'lte 
fo troubleſome. and difficult , fince. at all 
times, and in all places,,of all ſidcs, and of 


all ſorts of. faſhions, we.are. nothing at all3 


or. if, . by. an.exceſs of flattery and vanitygyl 
borropy. ſome names to xprels. truly, whgt 
WE.AIC, I&:can,,be,.no,, othes, than thoſe, of 


/ 


Duet 


> i | 
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If a man would fill Durt and Mire, w 7 

udy himſelf , be noyſomnelſs takes awayal 
world: become the doubt on it, from the mok 
wiſeft of the world, ;ncredulous. 

In what then confilts this trouble of fi 
dying to know ones lelf, fince the moſt igs 
norant may.in this, go out Doctors in the 
ſchool! of our miſeries' : where lies the dif 
Self-knowledge »n. ficulty to arrive to this 
I; difficile 10 the knowledge when the ve 
proud, ry wind of our fighs car- 

. ries away, every moment, fome of that po 
luted duft, whereof we be made, Where 
is this pain, fay Tyct, ſince our (enſes and 
ſpirits can'have no other obje& than this of 
Inconſtancy, as unſ: parable to their nature, 
as it is proper to our condition ? And what 
can be this dithculty, when we are capable 
of no acion more, than to deſtroy our 
felves ? We muſt break this rind farther. 

I will believe that every one'knows from 

" Wamilicy is a 5h whence be comes, and whis 
full School-maſter, ther be gies, that his body 
30 teach wi to know 1s but a work of rotten- 
owr ſelves  nefs, and that the worms: 
attend the prey thereof, as: # nouriſhment 

*which to them is deſtinited * but'it is im- 
portant to conſider that theſe trurhs,though 
fealible, arc: oftene(t pur in' oblivion; 31d 

this: 


'of. 


whokf this default of memory de- 7 man hnows we 


ay all 


p SOR 
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notes that of knowledge. more than he remem- 
He which muſeth upon #*r-. 

his lightneſs, undervalueth (except God) 
all thingsz and vanity would never be able 
to (urprile us, during the interim of this 
more—gt Man knows very well that he 
15 mortal, but whilſt he f 

never thinks ſeriouſly of bye vapor 5 
the neceſſity of dying, this get the vanities of 
knowledge is forgot, Life. 

though he dye without ceaſe, and in loſing 
the remembrance of his condition, loſes the- 
knowledge thereof. *' 

Remember that you are a Man,C(aid his Page 
every morning 'to Phili "4 
of Macedon. This fires _ 
Monarch made himſelf to * mo think every hour 
be rouzed every day from of the loaf. = 
fleep, with the news of Death, fearing to be 
charmed with the ſweets of Life. Great- 
nefles environ him on all parts, to make 
him forget his humility z; but underſtand 
you not the delicate air, which he caules to 
be ſung 'to the tune of his mileries : the 
Pomp- and Magnificence The iomaryyye 6 
of his riches dazle his eyes he poorneſs of deat 
with their luſtre, that he * © 291ens charm to 


might never conlider the — 


wictched-- 
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wretchednefs which is proper to-him. Buiifh,e th 
you ſee how he makes himſelf to be awakeQue 
with the noyſe of this truth, ever to cheriſlihia ( 
its remcmbrance : Sir, Remember that yull ts 
are a Man, oh how many Myſteries areaers 
compriſed in theſe words! Behold the alleKfgow 
gory on'r, Cur 
| Great Kings, remember, you are ſubjc&Þ gaz 
to many more Miſcrics, than you have (ubzed! 
"jets it your Empire., Great Monarcvs, re diſp 
member, that of all the great cxtenlion « gar: 
If we be different in your Territories,there (hal the! 
manner of life, wwe. POt remain you. one only pro 
are all equal in ne- foot, to jealous arc the for 
ee/fity of dying. worms of your glory.fLyou 
Great Princes, remember, that your Sceptersl mo 
and yoer Crowns, are ſuch feeble mark of Þl yin 
preatnefs, that Fortune ſports with them, il nel 
Time mocks at them, and the Wind (hall | 
tweep away their duſt : Soveraiga Judges Il the 
of the Life of. Men, remember, that although Þ as 
you are above the Laws, This of Pying is gol 
inviolable. be 
The. Favle is pretty, of the reſolution, | g] 
Clres-and; anzinig. Which the flowers and ey 
ſurpaſs in number plants took toelecta King IN 'g1 
the pleaſures of and Queen ,, and as the fat 
Rings, number of Voyces gave 
the eletion, the. Marigold. was deglared. to: 
be. 


Th 


or. The Mirronr which flatters not. 17 


= 
7ake 


ze the King of the Flowers, and the Bryar 
Queen of Plants 3 and under this toy, lye 
criſhſ id ſerious Verities: | 
7 "lf Is there any thing fairer in.all the bor» 
* atFders of the Garden of Nature, than the 
alleFfower of the Mzrig:ld ? Its goiden Tin- 
. [Cure of the colour of the Sun, at firſt view 
JF dazeleth ſo delghtfully; that the eye ama- 
"Bzedly gazing with admuration of its freſh- 
diſplayed beauty. can hardly retire its re- 
gards from an obj. & ſo agrecable, But ga» 
ther it, and dight it on you, and its ſcent 
produces a thouſand diſlikes in the Mind, 
teF for that one onely, which you hold in 
>rYY your hand : for hence of a ſuddain the hu-» 
(ers mours become du!l, and melancholly, ha- 
/ Of ving been annoyed with fo fair a fulſom- 
m,yF neſs. | 
Royalty is abſolutel 
55 if the ſame; the Scepters os Aaron thr folk, 
3, as freſh flowers of Mari- wiſe men would ne- 
SY gold, whoſe luſtre and %#7 #9 them. 

beauty equally raviſhing , attra&t at firſt 

n, F glance to their admiration the Soul by the 
id eyes; but if a Man take them into his 
B Þ graſp, or deck his head with them, he (hall 
© F find himſelf fill'd with anxious cares by this 
coverture, If you doubt of this, asKk Se- 


lexeus, he will anſwer, That the firſt mo- 
mene. 
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ment of his Reign, was the lalt of his quie 
nels. tb 
The Swect bryar alſo bore away the Re 
alty ; for who would not love it with if A 
Roſe > O how both together have pow 
fall attraives, to tempt equally, both the 
heart to defire them, and the hand to pluck 
them? And *tis in vain that Nature hath 
| given arms to the jealouſy 
Thorns are the Ro- off its prickles, ta ſerve fo 
fir of Kings 8 the defence of its flowers; 
ſince theſe ſharps are as{pf} a1 
many baits, which irritate us rather with tc 
Defire than Fear. All the world inſert it ir 
their Noſegayes 3 but the prickles remain} b 
the Roſe withers. | v 
Say we then alſo, that Royalty is 4 fair t 
Sweet-bryar, accompanied with its Roſesz}} V 
I mean many contenrments of the ſame na} b 
ture. Both together have great charms to 
affect us both with love and defire, but the 
Bryars of the Crown re 
_ miſeries are main, the Role of delights 
F460 "0 g7e#*. withers. O how ponder 
ous is the load of this 
| | '  greatnels? And if you be 
ſe __- of King * leve not biprwks, here- 
fre,than reality, Of of the puiſlant wy 
Mithridater, he will ofte 
reiterat 


— wc os wa a Oc ooS CA = 


— 
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reiterate to you, That be never ſighs, but for 
the ponderous burden of bis Crowns. 
SIK, REMEMBER TOU AKE 


A MAN. 
But what is there here to pride in ? May 


4 it bz of the greatneſs of his Domintons ? 


This is but an alien good, which admits not 
to be poſleſt but by vanity, Kings may trenble 
fince its honours and plea» themſelves 20 con- 
ſures have nothing cIſe but guer the earth,jt Sil 
meer impropriety. To be #11#mpbs over them, 
anamply landed-man, is to have miry ſoyl 
to (ell, and ſmall profit to make thence. 

Sir, Remember you are a Man. What may 
be his ambition ? may it be to conquer the 
whole world, what will he do with it af- 
ter conqueſt; ſince it is a ball of ſnow, 
which Time melts by little and little, tum+ 
bling it without ceſſation. 

Sir, Remember you are 
might be his dcſigns ? 
Should he pretend to Al- 
tars, and Temples, what 
Oblations can be made to 
a Vidime, whom Dcath 
holds continually at a bay ? Can Incenſe be 
offered to a dunghill,. or an Idol made of a 
ſink ? the very thought ſhocks common 
ſenſe, 


a Man. What 


He which makes 
himſeIf to be adored, 
is rather for to be 
Death; Vitim, than 
to be idolatrized. 


Sir, 
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Sir, Remember that you are a Man, What 
can he do with his ablolute power ? A lit» 
. . _ tle ſtone makes him ſtum- 
—_— _ blez a ſtraw can -blind 
mazed, he pities not him » a ſhadow, an Atome, WI 
himſelf. a thing of nothing are ca-i = 
pable to reduce him tomothing at all. And Me 
is not this an objec of pity, rather than of Þ| 1 
envy? Great Kings, theſe are truths too {c! 
important for you, toxloſe their remems {| "P 
brance. .. the 
Well, you may out-brave the heavens} 
with a briſtling eye-brow : the only imagi-Þ| Y® 
nation of its thunder-claps holds you al» 03 
ready-in alarm. Boldly may you tread up-Þj 7 
on the earth with a diſdainful foot 3 the] 
ſame whereof you are made, ſhall ſhortly} fo! 
be fo trodden, when the worms are glut-Þ} Y9 
ted with it. Remember that you are a Man, | f 
and that all the objects of £ 74 
riches and houours which I} YO 


T have ſaid to cor- 
reption,thou art ny 


father , and ts the Environ you,, are of the | ©* 


worm, thou art my {ame Nature as you are, I} 3! 


. mother. and my fi- » a : , 
fer. Job. 17. 14+ You arc dying every mo 


ment , and every thing I *" 
falls away without ceaſc. M 
The head that wears When I repreſent to 
the Crown, wears mind your heads , dias 
away with it, dem'd with a rich Crown, 

; I conceive 


'of, 
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I conceive it a little point 1i0tirm'd and clo- 
ſed in a circumference, whole lines abute 
at the centre of corruption 3 lines of magni» 
ficenee, which terminate at the point of 
wretchednels. . 

If I conſider you with Scepter in hand, 
methinks I ſee a ſimple Scepters and _ the 
ſhrub, planted upon wor-"-þay4 which held 
ſer earth ; the ſhrub dries them, are equally pe- 
up,and is reduced to duſt, !!/pable. 
the ground remains that it was before, 

Let 'me contemplate you ſeated upon 
your Thrones, deckt with your richeſt or- 
naments, my imagination ſhews me a 7«- 
piter in picture, holding 
the thunder in his hand 3 
for you are {0 weak for all 
your abſolute power, that 
if you preſume hardly to 
raiſe your head, but to look upon the Sun, 
your eyes will water at the {ame time, to 
expiate with your tears, the time of your 
arrogance. 

Great Kings, Remember then, that you 
are not Great, but in miſeries. Soveraign 
Monarchs, Remember, that your Empiredom 
is but a ſervitude, fince you are ſubje to 
all the diafters of your ſabjects. Powerfull 
Princes,one guſt of wind defies to the ſtrug- 


gle 


A ftrange thing that 
the clarity ſhould 
blind us, though it 
be the principal of 
the VIeW. 


7 at SACS 
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gle your abſolute power. Sacred Majeftienf 
I ſalute you to day by eng wp" _ to 
morcow I will change 
DR nY terms, and call you Skele 
company us but to tons and carcafles, to the 
the grave, end that in ſpeaking this 
truth all the world may know you, I'will 
change my tone. "ag 
How ingenious are the Poets in their fan-F'S. 
cies? They recount us, how that Incon« 
ftancy being baniſht from heaven, deſcend-F 
ed upon earth, with deſign to have her pi- 
&ure drawn, and, upon the refuſe that 
Painters made of it, ſhe addreſt her ſelf to 
Time, who after he _ conſidered herinf* 
| all her diverſities , made 
+ aorta uſe at lai of the viſage of 
things, fince al Man for the finiſhingÞ 
things concur 10 bs cloath; wherein having 
_— repreſented her to the life, h 
all the world took her for Man himſelf, ” 


lince in cffe& *tis but one and the ſame" 
thing. O fair truth diſcovered by a fable ! - 


He then that now would ſee the Image 

; of Inconſtancy, let him þ 
—_— ——_— conſider the Life-touches |**® 
yl ps cif 2% and lincaments of it, upon 
his own viſage. Our fore» 

head which wrirkles eyery moment, is it 


not 
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pt the very ſame as hers ? Our cyes, which 
-continual uſe every hour, do already re- 
yuire ſpeCtzcles, are they not as hers? Our 
ecks which now chap-fall are in nothing 
liffercnt from hers. In fine, our viſages are 
he oncly MIRROURS WHICH 
wilt LATTER NOT. 

But what (hall we anſwer notwithſtand- 
fan. $*g fo the objeQion of this truth, that, that 
:0n. hich we ſee of M AN, Though a Man hides 
nd. $5 10t the M AN. It his bimſelf under the 
Pi lage, like a falſe Horo- vayle of hypocrifie, 
hat $oge index falſe, this our - Sjets alwayes 
pourtrai& of Inconſtancy eak through, 

s mecrly imaginary. 
2def But is there any thing more inconſtant 
il han the ſpirit of man? *tis a weather-cock 
ing” all winds,behold again the firlt draughts 
ng 0 the viſage of Inconliancy : muſt we not 
of neceſſity compare his changing humonr 
if, to hers, if | man —_ -—_ thereof but 
one examplez and thele hy y- 
q Fare yet 2.0. lineaments , my _—_— 
ac which repreſent us this iug, than bi body 
in levity. In fne, his for thy changes only 
erm delires, _ wn 4. yy ptr 
all the paſſions'of hismind, ;*,5"": 
are bot objects of vicil- —— 


litude, capable of all ſorts of impreſſions | ſo 
that 


that in the pertection ot the portraiture 
man , Inconſtancy is found perfeQly di 
painted. Let us proceed. 

The fiidtions of Paets 
are yet (erious enough, to 
ſerve us often for ſuffci- 


Vertne only can ren- 
der ws invuluerable. 


A vertuwons Man ent entertainment of thel- 


fears nothing. tine. *Tis they which tell 
us of one Achilles, immortal in all the parts 
of his body ſave only his heel. 
Great Kings; I will, if you pleaſe, take 
you for Achilles's, and will give out, Ye are 
hke him, invulnerable, but only in the heel, 
But of what temper (oever your Arms be, to 
| what purpoſe ferve they 
71 ridiee nr m_ you with this defect ? This 
wone takes pain to only blot dusks the luſtre 
acquire immorta- of your glory. Nature has 
"y. done furely well, to prox 
dipalize upon you thus, both her graces and 
favours 3 ſhe hath immortaliz'd you but by 


halfes. All your apparences are divine, but} 


ſomething within ſpoiles all; each parti 
cular is a Heel, by which Death may ſurs 
Prize you. F 

Shall I ſay then that you are Achiller's ? 
Who will believe me, fince.your heads ſerve 
but as Buts to the ſhafts of Fortune ? To: 


preach you invulnerable, a ſmall ſcratch 


may. 
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PR 
' 


re 


Yis of the race of the gods; 


"Jes ſurely, fince thy gods ,,, expreſs the miſe- 
Yaregods of carth,the cauſe ries of May. . 
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may thereon give me the ,,, 1 Lo 
lye, Truth more power- fcience of « juſt me 
full than flattery conftrains 1s of proef, cqaied 
me 'to call you by your #* froak of Time 
name, for in remembran- 9% Fortune. 

cing you that you are but Men, I ſuggeſt 
you to the life all the dyſalters, which ac« 
company your life. 

Thou haſt much to do, to make Fanegy- 
ricks in praiſc of man, O ,._ . 

Mercury Triſmegiſt us , and _ 4 f anew 
to maintain ſo conhident- mot give him a name” 
ly, that he is a great mi- #9 #5 advamagions 
ncle3-it muſt be then a *? _ 

miracle of miſery, fince Nature produceth 
nothing ſo miſcrable as he is. 

And thou, Pythagoras, which haſt had the 
forehead to perſwade us, that man was a 
mortal God 3 if thou hadſt made anatomy 
of his carkaſs, the ſtench of his filth had 
ſoon made thee change this language. Plato, 


Ithou reaſon well upon this lubjeR, yer 
*E without ſound conſideration, then when 


with an enforcement of ſpirit and elo- 


{ Fauence, thou would{t-ob- There is no fong Ke in 


ligeus to believe,that man Nature which can 
wrniſh ws with 
germ! firong enough 


Is 
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is match to the effect, for man is of the Þ| 7; 
ſame matter. Plotinus, thouallo did not 2p 
miſs it, when.in favour of man, thou-ſaid't J} ,7 
he was anabridgement of the wonders of I ,,, 
the world, for fince all its wonders hereto» | ,,1 


fore ſo famous, are no more: but duſt and. dy 
aſhes, man may hereot be the example,with Þ y; 
good reaſon. Hogg 
O how much more expert is David in | x, 
the knowledge of our condition, when he. 
compares man, not only to the duſt,. but 1. 
to. the duſt, which flyes away, to ſhow us, 
that, that lictle which he is, (till flyes away; 
till it be nothing in the end, fie 
But how glad am I, O Lord, that I am 
— but duſt, to the end thatTF 4, 
qudd nikil. es, & May fly towards. heaven, th 
1n nibilum_rever- for the.carth Lundervalue. N (4; 
ters, How am I ſatished thatI 
am but Aſhes, that I may but be able to} ,,, 
keep in my ſoul ſome little ſparkle of thy} , q 
love. What glory, and what contentment 
too, is-it to be devoured: by worms, fince' 
thou calleſt thy ſelf a Form ? Gnaw , ON £; 
Lord,gnaw:bothomy. heantY ;1,, 
” and entrails; T.ofter ther 4 
them in prey, and: regivey ,,- 
me new ones, that may 


offend theeno more. I.know well that hr) 
lite 


Ego ſum. vermis 
& non homo, 


PlaL. 22. 6. 


Y The Mirronr which flatters not, 27 


life flits away by little and little, but how 


agreeable is this flight unto me, fince thou 
art its obje&. I ſce well that my Dates ſlide 
away, and pals in continual courſe : But O 
what Conſolation is it, to be (enfible of 
dying at all hours, for to live eternally! O 
Verities! again, what raviſhments have you 
to confolate the ſouls of the moſt afflicted? 


I return to my ſabject. 


We read of the Prieſts of the Gentiles, 
that they writ letters eve- 
ry year to their gods, . up- 
on the Aſhes of the Sacri- 
fices, which they made up- 
on the top of Mount 0! mpus, and I believe 
that this was upon dclign, that they might 
thus be better received, being written upon 
this paper of humility. Let us fetch now 
ſome truth from this fancy. Let us write - 
every day to heaven upon the paper of our 
Aſhes, confeffing that we 
are nothing elſe, and let 
us make our ſighs the 


faithful 


meſſengers 


” of 


theſe Letters, as the only 
witneſſes of our hearts. I 
will hide my (elf under the Aſhes, O Lord, 
tothe'end that*thy Juſtice may not ſee me, 
laid David. What Curtain's this ?. This So- 
C 2 


Humility #s evey 
honoured by all the 
World, 


All the parts of the 
body ave as ſo many 
Charalters of duft 
wherein may beread 
the truth of our No- 
thingneſs, 


veraign 


in hell, cannot pierce the Aſhes to find uns 
derneath a. Sinner. No, no, for the vail has 
the virtue to refle& the beams of this. re- 
venging light within the ſource, which 
produced them. 
Seeft thouhowAhab Remember that T am 
bambleth bimſelf + nothing, O Lord, and that 
I wwill not bring the thou haſt made me of no- 
evil .in bu dajes, thing, and every moment 
x Kings 21:29. cant reduce me to ſome» 
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veraign Juſtice which makes it bright day! 


thing leſs than flothing 3 cryes out Job, in 


ES , his miſerics. He finds no 
ccorcare quez'? other invention to appeaſe 


d ſicut l- | 
> ae yur. the mild choler of his 


in pulyerem re- God, than putting him ig 
duces me. Jub 10. mind of ais infinite Greats» 
Pe nels, and at the ſame time 


of the pitiful eſtate whereunto he is redu- 


ced. Why ſhould you take Arms againlt, 


me O Lord; (purſues he) when the breath 
of your word is able to undo the ſame, 
which it hath made me? 


Humility triumphs 
over all things, Remember, O Remember, 


that I am but what the. 


benign influence of your. diyine ,regards , 
permits me to be; for on the: inſtant that., 


you ſhall ccaſe to-regard me, I (hall ceaſe to \ 


lye, 


Dcck - 


' 


for 
not 
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ck we then with Aſhes our body of 
duſt, and let us cover with Mon; reauenie th 
anew earth our own, to byinnivg, for thow 
make Rampires of proot * art net made of Fire 
againſt the thunders of like th: Stars, nor 


of Ayr like the 
heaven. See you not how wwind;, but of mire: 


its all-powerful Juſiice , $0 whence it is, 
finds limitation in the how ſozl'ſt all the 
confeſſion of our being 94d. 

nothing. We nced fear nothing, acknow- 
ledging that we are nothing, Well may 
the Thander make a horrid rumbling, yet 
the Hyſſop out-braves it ,, 1, conover- 
in its lowline(ſs. Fear and ;omy bimſelf, ſhal 
humility , ever abandon mever be yanquiſht 
each others company. The #9 #4 greater Cape 
only means to triumph **: 

over all things, is to vanquiſh Ambition. 

O Lord, I durſt ſcarce believe, that I am, 
if thy-providence alone were not the prop 
of my being, But fince thy goodnels hath 
drawn me trom the abyſlc of Nothing 3. let 
thy grace cauſe me alwayes to keep the re> 
membrance'ot my original. Bctore T;me 
was, I was Nothing 3 now Time 1s, I am 
yet Nothing, But what happine(s 15 it to. 
be Nothiug at all, ſince thou art All-things ? 
for if I ſearch my (elt in vain in my (ef, 1s jt 
not ſuthcicnt that I am found in thee? I 

C 3 will 


muſe of nothing, but of the Chimera of my 
being, lince as a Chimera it paſſeth away and 
| vaniſheth. The only Cow 


What a joy 4. it to , ) 
9aſs away coming- folation, that remains me 


ally with all things, 1N My paſſage , Is, Chat 
towards bim that thou alone remaincſt firm 
hath creazed all 2nq fable; fo that with 
gs. out end thou art the end 
of my carreere, and without bounds limit- 
eſt the extent of my courſe, as the only.ob- 
zeR, both of my reſt and felicity, Sce me 
Now upon return, 
With what an ever to be adored luſtre, 
appears the love of —_— hy Gs y, - the 
woes uh WOrKot Man ? Would not 
Progey , her? one ſay, | that it ſeems he 
into tears, I man its made him -of carth, that 
&apours into dew. he might ſirow' thereon 
the ſeeds both of his bleſhngs and graces! 
O fortunate Earth, which being diligently 
cultured, may bring forth the fruits of eter- 
nal happineſs ! 
Since we are of Boaſt thy (elf O' Man, 
Earth, let 6 ſuffer to be Nothing but Earth, 
this divine Sun of fince the heaven bedews 


Love, to exhale the ; 
vapours of our fighs the Earth continually, But 
for to metamorphoſe if with a provoked eye, it 


them into the tears lancheth out lometimes 
of Repeutance. | it 
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will then forget even mine own n:me, and 


f, 


nd 
my 
ind 


th, 
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its thunders upon it, her felf doth afford 
hereof the matter. Live alwayes Innocent, 
and thou ſhalt not know wht "ris 10 fear. Im- 

loy thy (elf without ceaſe, to meaſure the 
depth of the abyfle of thy nothingnefs z and 
though thou never pterce to the bottons 
hereof, thy pans ſhall not be unprofitable 5 
becauſe, ſecking thy felt in thy baſcnels, 
thou ſhalt al'wayes recover thy felf again 
much greater than thou art, 

The Sn, this fair Planet of the Da 
which with a continual \ 
aſpe& , contemplates all of cor; Goa 
created things, cannot {owing for what 3 
make reflection of his for our defets are 
beams to ſee hizadelf; as if 99s rather 
his mother Nature had © #4n Love. 
apprehended in making him fo glorious, 
that the*'Mirrour of his light, might not be 
metamorphoſed into a fire of love, to ren» 
der him amorous of his own proper luſtre. 

But the Intelle&, this Sur of our $. mls, has 


Ware all amore 


- afaculty, with which it can both: contem- 


plate out of it felt all _ 

things, and repeal again a Frame = pO 
the ſame power to confi- rough perverſe. 
der it felt; which makesa meſs 3 ſince reaſow 
man capable, not only of enlighten bim in the: 
the meditation of the mi- 997 ®9f wazer. 
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ſeries of the World, but alſo of that of the 
aflictions and troubles, which inſcparably 
keeps him company to the grave. | 
We read of Moſes, that G>d commanded 
| himto frame the * fore- 
ep Fae" oe? front ofthe Tabernacle 4 
. "« - of Mirrours; to the end, 
o FONT OO that thoſe thatThould pre- 
ſent themſelves before his. Altar, might 
view theraſelves in this poſture of Prayer. 
O this excellent Myſtery ! Mortals, it be- 
hoves you to view your (elves in the Mir- 
rcwr of your Aſhes, if you would have your 
vows heard. 
God hath taught us an excellent way of 


Prayer, Give us 1his day ogr daily bread. But 


37 went why O Lord, teacheſt thou 

1 here is nothing aſ=- 115 not to ask thee our 
fured inLife, but its 

| bread for to morrow , as 

continual Death, 

well as tor today ? O how 

good a reaſon 1s there hereof ? This is, be- 

cauſe that life hath no aſſurance of to mor*- 

row 3. belides that, it is an excels of grace, 

that we may be bold to crave of him the 


bread of our* nouriſhment for all a whole 


day, fince every moment may be that of 
our Death. Reader, Ict this verity ſerve 
thee yet as a Mirrowr, it thou would*ſt have 
thy prayers to pierce the heavens. This is 
not 
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not all, to know thy body is a Colols ot 
filth, which 1s trail'd a-- _ | 
long from one place to-an> IS 
other, as it were by the fity of dying, but to 
laſt ſiruggle of a Life al- confider alſo. that 
wayes languiſhing.. It be- *v*ry hour may be 
hoves thee alſo to call to 9 + 

mind, that every inſtant may terminate the 
courle of thy troubleſome carreere 3 and 
that this ſudden retreat, conſtrains thee to 
bid Adicu for ever to all the things of the 
world, which thou cheriſhedſt moſt ; 
Thoughts only worthy of a noble ſpirit ! 

. I have eaten Aſhes as bread, (ayes the Rey+ 
all Prophet z but how is pq, 164.6 

it poſſible? I conceive his Cinerem tanquam' 
thought. He entertained panem manduca- 
his ſoul with the remem+ Þbam.. 

brance of the Aſhes of. his body, and this 
truth alone ferv'd as an obje@ to his imagi- 
nation , for to ſatishe the appetite of his 
Soul. Lord, give me both the fame reliſh 
and defire,. to repaſt my ſelf (till thus;/ of 
duſt and aſhes, in remem- , ks = 
brancing my (elf alwaycs, himſelf below Fu 
that 1. am nothing elſe. which he 5, being (0 
© (weet,rgmembrance of 9 © thing as No+ 
my rottenneſs, fince. jt "Se 

lteads me for eternal' nouriſhment of tmy 
GC 5s Soul. 


_— 


"i 
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Soul! O precious memory of-my Nothing» 
nels, ſince able to (atishe the appetite of my 
heart !#Let this be the daily bread, O Lord, 
'which thou haſt taught me to ask thee, to 
the end, that all my defircs together might 
be fatiated with this dear nouriſhment, | 
xeco'ic&t my (cit in this digrefſion. 

Having diverſe times muſed of the im- 
becillity and weakneſs of 
Man, 1 am conltrain'd to 
cry out with St. Auguſtine, 
What is there that can be 


Si vitrei efſemns, 
winus "caſus time- 
Zemus. S. Aug, 


more frail in Nature? If we were of Glaſs 


(purſues he, ) our condition might therein 
be better. for. a Glaſs carefully preſerv'd, 
; may laſt a long time : and 
There is nothing more yet what pain ſocver man 
een 8» takes to preſerve himſelf 
| and under what ſhelter ſo» 
ever he ſhrowds himlclf, for covert to the 
ftorm, he breaks and is thattered of 'him= 
felf. 

What reply you-to theſe verities, Great: 
Princes * W-ll may you now. be arrogant 5, 
The fragility of glaſs cannot admit of com- 
Mn &. full mis. pariſon, with this ot your 
vrable, ſince bis "fe nature ; what featwill you 
5 the ſource of bis give to your greatneſs? 
1184, and. what foundation to: 


% bd 


, 
- 
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ings your vanity ? when the wind alone of your' . 
f my fighs, may ſhipwrack you upon the Sea of: 


ord, | your own proper tears ? what ſurnames 
, tof] will you take upon you, for to make you 
ight | be miſtaken ? That of Immnytal would be-- 
, If come you ill, ſince every part of your body;. 

ſerves but as a Butt to the ſhafts of Death. 
im- 8 Irincible, would alſo be no way proper 3» 
; of | ſince upon the leaſt touch of miſ-hap, you: 
| to. are more worthy of pity, ,,.., ce ores 
ine, | than capable of defence. ,, ;hing with ver- 
| be 4 Would you be called rue, without it n6-- 
laſs. | Gods ? your Tdolaters #h1=g- 
ein would immolate you to their own laughter: 
7d, #8 Tread under foot your Crowns, if rightly: 
nd you will be crowned with them, you only. 
21 | thus render your {clves worthy of thoſe ho- 
16, } nours,. which you mil- ; 
o» prize ; for Glory conhilts _— — 0 . 
he | not inthe poſlcſling it, bur — _ by 
n= | in the meriting; and the 

only means to obtain it, is to pretend no-- 
ot: thing at all to it; ny 
5, How remarkable is the cuftome of the 
1» | Locrizys at the Coronation of their Kings: : 
they burnt before them a handful of Tow, 
to repreſent unto them the inſtability- of- 
their Grandewrs, and the greedineſs of Time: 


todeRroy them... In effcct, all the great+ 
ncflcs3 


&- 


neſſes of the Earth, are but as a bundlet of 

: Tow 3 and then when 
_ "_ = Darius would make of 
blaze of flaming them his treaſure,Miſ: hap 
Tow. ſet fire on them, and re- 
duced them into Cinders, and when he had 
yet in his heart a defire to immortalize 
them, a new hire ſeiz'd his entrails by the 
heat of thirſt, which burn'd him, to the 
end to conſume at once, both the cauſe, 
andthe effect. So true it is, that the Glory 
of the world vaniſheth away like Smoak. 
Great Kings, if you would build-a Throne 
of Majcliy to the proof, both againſt Time 
and Fortune, lay its foundation upon that 
of your Miſcties. Humi- 
lity takes her riſe in lowli= 
ncls, from the loweſt foot- 
ing, when ſhe makes her 


MN: which efttems- 


himſelf the leaſt of- 
all, is the greateſt. 


. Aight tato the heavens. 


O how admirable is the H«mi/ity of Saint 
Foba Biptiſt! They would give him titles 
of Soveraignty, in taking him for the Meſ- 
fixs : but call to your memory, how, with 
an ejaculation of Love and Reverence, he 
precipitates himſelf both with hcart and 
thought into the Abyſſe of his own No« 
thingneſs, there to admire in all humility, 
both Greatneſs and Majeſty in his Throne. 


Jam: 
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I am but a Voyce, laycs he, 
which beats at the cars, 
to enter into your hearts, 
AVoyee, which ruſtles in a moment, and. 
paſſes away at the ſame inſtant 3 bat Hu- 
mility ! Is there any thing which is leſs any 
thing than a Voyce ?_*Tis a puff of wind, 
which a freſh one carries I know not where, 
ſince both loſe themſelves in the air, after 
its never fo little agitation, with their gen= 
tle violence. *Tis nothing 
n effect, yet notwithſiand- 
ivg, the proper name of 
this great Prophet. They JoÞn 1. 27. 
would-elevate him, and he abaſeth himſelf 
ſo low, that he would render himfelt invis 
lible-as a Voycez fo much , 
he fears to be taken for _ re w_ 
Him, wh: ſe ſhoo-latchet he portion to the une 
judgeth bimſelf unworthy to 4ervalue he makes 
unlooſe.. of himſelf. 

Lord, what are we al(d, but a little wind 


Vox clamantis in 
deſerto, Joh, 1.23. 


Chriſtus verbum; 
Johannes vox. 


_ encloſed in a handfull of Earth ? To what 


can one compare us without attributing us 
{6 much vanity? True it is,. that we are 
the works of thy hands,. but all otiicr crea» 
ted things bear the. (ame Title, but it thy 
bounty. hath been willing to advantage our 


nature with many graccs, proper and'or- 


dinatedi 
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dinated to it alone, theſe are fo many wit 
neſles which convince us, not to have de 
ſerv'd them, ſince our very Ingratitude is} of | 
yet a recognizing of this Truth. Inſomuch,f gar 
that as our Life is nothing but ſin, and fin isY anc 
a meer privation, 1t may{] ho! 

The moſt juſt man þ,.. maintained that weareſ] ed 
+a —_— nothing elſe, and conſe Or 
quently nothing atall. Þ of 

But how proud am I, 0 Lord, every timef (6 
Ethink thou haft created me of Earth? for] zep 
this is a Principle, which draws we always not 
to it ſelf by. a right of propriety fromff he 
whence I cannot defend my wo —— wil 
hari in for a man Je their repoſe in their elef| | 

4 born" ay of ment. O how happy am beb 
the world ? the T, to ſearch mine in thatÞ F1 
earth expetls: the of Duit and Aſhes, where-Þ wh 
Jpoyle of thou haſt formed me? if | 
The Earitb demands my Earth; and my (el 
body, as a little gullet, ſeparated from its me 
fource, ſpeeds by little and little, to the {ell 
ſame ſource, from whence it had its begin» | yer 
ning. And this is that which impcaches me ma 
from gathering up my ſelf, to take a higher] is c 


flight. I ſhould do bravely, to hoyſe my tre 
felt above my Centre, when the affay of myÞÞ ve 

; Vanity, and the violence Þ] all 
ig pb a of my fall, are brt the: Pu 


ay - 
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ſame thing. I give ſtill downwards upon 
the ſide of my weakneſſes, and the weight 
of my miſcries over-bears upon the arro- 
gance of my Ambition. O- happy defe&, 
and yet more happy the conditton, which 
holds me always enchain- 
ed to the dunghill of my 
Original 3 fince the links 
of this caſte ſervitude, are 
fo many Mirrowrs which 9# of his Hood- 
repreſent me that I am winkueſs. 
nothing, whenſoever I imagine my felt to 
be ſomething. Let us change our Tone, 
without changing Subject. 

Ladies, Remember that y:u die every bour 
behold, here a MIRROUR WHICH 
FLATTERKRS NOT. I: ſhews you both. : 
what you are, and ſuch as you (hall be. Bute 
f notwithſtanding , you ſtill admire your 
ſelves-under another viſage, full of allure- 
ments, and ſweetsz This is but Death him- 
ff, who hidcs him under theſe fair appa- 
rences, to the end, you 
may not diſcern him. It 
s true, you have graccful 
treſlcs- of hair: which co- 
ver your heads, and his 1s 
all bald: but do not you: heed, how he. 


Aman no donbt ma 

miſ-know himſelf, 
yet the leaft of bu- 
miſ-haps tears the 


A ftrauge thing that» 
Death is fill as near 
w, aslife, and yes- 
we mever. think- 
045 Its | 


pulls them off from yours by little and little: 


every. 
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every day,and makes thole which he leaves Þeltial 
you, to turn white, to- the end you may zort 
pull them out your (elves ? | ne | 

I is true, your Eyes have a ſparkling lw»Þ* 
fire, and beauty 3 but of his is ſcen only the Ph 
Tizpe and Death are hidcous place, where Nt 4 b 
roguireyiuanr rag had (cated them : But P24c< 

do you not conſider, how of w 
with continual aCtion, he dusks the glory of hlted 
this beauty; and, in. conclutton , puts to Þ*"* * 
Eclipſe theſe 1maginary Petty-Suns. 

Ic is true, your hue is of Lillies, and your 
mouth of Roſes, upon his face is (cen only 
the ſtubs of theſe lowers ; but call to mind, F'* 
that he blaſts this Lilly-teint, as well as Lil- falit) 
lies themſelves 3 and that the vermillionof Y'&'3 
this Rofie- month laſts but as Roſes ; and if UYW1! 
yet you differ to day from him in ſomething, The 
you may.relemble him to morrow in all, 4 Star 
leave you to mcditate of theſe truths. Yby re 

Man is a true mirrour,. which repreſcnts 
$0 the natural all things, which arc oppos'd caul 
unto-it. It you turn it downward to the 
Man © 4s one pj- Earth, Wc can (ce within 
Bure with two fa nothing but . objects ; of 
ces, and often the Duſt and Aſpes:: but if you dra' 
nw natural i falſ- turn him tothe Heavens our 

| ward,. there. is to be ads 
mired in.it bcautics, and graces, purcly. co 
lclii 
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avalcſtial. In cffe&, if we conlider Max in his 
mortal and peri{hable condition, harely can 

one find any ſtay in this conſideration ſince 
ſhe is nothing clſe but a Chimera , whoſe 
"rm every moment by httle and littl: de- 
troys, to reduce to its firſt nothing. And 
indeed, not to lie to ye, Man is but a puff 
of wind, fince he lives by nothing elſe, is 
fited with nothing elſe, ; | 
5 to Jand dies only by Privation oy by: nothing 72 
ff it, But if you turn the er 6 IP pion 
medal (1 would ſay, the , 
Mirrour) of his Soul towards his Creator, 
there are ſeen nothing but gifts of Immor- 
Lil- Jfality, but graces of a So- , leeted nad 
1 of fyeraign bounty , but fa- ;, was: of earth; 
d if Yvours of an abſolute will. be & more divine 
The Heavens .and the ban wortal. 
pIStars appear in this Cryſtalline wzi-rour, not 

by rcfleErion of the object, but by a divine 
nts vertue proceeding from the Natuze of his 
4 cauſe; Let us to the End, 
he Mcthinks, this Page returns again to day 
within the Chamber of 
of Philip of Macedon, and 7h fumber of va” 
drawing the curtain, CIYCS ulady to the ſont. 
out according to his ordi- 
nary cuſtome, 

Sir, Awake, and remember that you ares 


Mas : 
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Mm : but why rouzes he him to think 
Death, ſince flcep is its image ? Alexar 
knew himſelf mortal by his fleeping ; aniflve 1: 
in «ff: thoſe which have ſaid, that flewffef In 
was the Brother of Death, have drawn theiffef c" 
reaſon of it, from their reciprocal reſemithe | 
blance. Awzke then great Kings > Not wfBut 

-ponder that you are mortal, your ſleep is$6d, 
trance of this, but rather that you are crea{fort 
ted for immottality. Remember you are Malalimn 
I will not ſay, ſubj<t to all the mifcries Rem 
A man ſhould not the Earth 3 but rather mad 
forget his heavenly pable of all the felicitighwitt 
beginning, baving of heaven. Remember gha{ mor 
heaven for a daily you aye Men; 1 will no} xott 


| 


obj. lay the fhittle+ cock off mad 
Time, and the Butt to all the ſhafts of Fo by ! 
tune, but rather vicors over ages, and al 1 


ſorts of miſeries. Remember that you are my Mat 
I will not fay any more, conceiv'd in Copff tho 
ruption, brought forth by jr, and alſo deſj bey 
ſiroyed by it : But rather, 'ſay, born (aff tha 
the glory of God, Living for to acquire it Eat 
If « Mau foould and Dyixg for to poſſeſs it} wh 
conſider hu worth by Kemember that your are hat 
that which be coft, 1 will ſay no more flava fel 
be would love bim- of Sin, the Fleſh, and the] dis 
ſelf pu feity, World : but rather free for Hi 
xeliſtance to the rl, (trong enough to var} 1 


q 
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aſh the next, and more powerful yet to 
ive a Law to the third. Remember that you 
'3 emen, I will 1o more ſay the pourtraict 
© {lenffel Inconfiancy, the objet p p 
n theiffof every ſort of ill, and ran pr pe” 4 
clemfſthe paſtare- of Worms : þ, defires, fince in , 
(ot 1gBut rather, the Image of bis impuiſſznce bis 
p is$6-d, the ſubjet of every AP the 
 crea{fort of good, and the ſole = 
aliment of eternity, as created for it alone. 
Remember that you are men, I will not fay, 
$I made of clay , animated ,... . 
with miſ-hap, and meta- rants parires., 
morphoſed a new into which @ not ſeen 6- 
rotteuneſs 3 but rather 2% #0 4t ſelf. 
ff made by the proper hand of God, animated 
by his bounty, and redeemed by his Grace. 
''F wonder at this, that they ſhould call 
wed Man a little world, fince the leaſt of his 
Copf thoughts is able to ſign out its expanſion 
def beyond a thouſand worlds. True it- is, 
; (off that he was made of 
et Earth ; but the Matter 6 . 7.02 
SE which hath made him , manſhip i ,yit all 
having alſo drawn him- vine. 
vey felfin the middle of his work (as did Phj- 
dias) renders him, more admirable than the 
Heavens. One might alſo judge at firſt 
view, that the greateſt part of the —_— 
6 ave 
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have many more Prerogatives than he, Bf* P* 
contrarily the Heavens, the Stars, 'and "> 
that nature hath molt precious, have in" 
ſort correſpondence or equivalence to! hi erful 
Grandeurs : ler us ſee the proof on*t, jill 64 

I grant that the Sea may make us ma 
mire equally, both its valtneſs of Empire" 
and cfhcacy of power : the lealt tear of 5» 
pentance which a Man ſheds is a thouſand \ 
times more admirable, fince it remounte 
even to the ſource of.that grace, which prs hang 
due'd it, and conſequently beyond the Hez Il m 
vens. I grant that the Air fills all, and it'9*! 
The heart of man is immenſe nature permit / 
ſo vat and ſpaci= NO vacuity, through theſÞ®, 
ows, that God only whole univerſe, The heatÞ1! 


can fil it, - of man carries him | fa lou 
higher, being nevcr able to tiad fatisfaGion labl 
in its defires, it its Creators ſclf, though P'S 
without mcaſure, be not its mealure, Let qjo) 
the fire, alwayes greedy and ambitious, ſcals "1A 
the Heavens in apparcence with continual FB" 
attion by the vain attempts ot. its ezaculas | thi 
| tions; The lea't (parkledf LOU 


A Man who loves 


God with all hi the fixe of divine love lt 
beart , lives upon Wherewith man may be 
earth in the ſame entlamed is ſo pure and ſo F);! 


faſhion, as they live noble, that. one. cannot F* 
itn heaven, le q 


conceive an example of ate 
us 
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s perfection. Suppoſe the tranſparent-hea- 

ns have no other matter, than that of 
2m, and they render themſelves thus woh- 
Ferfal in their ſimplicity, as in their courſe 
Fill qual, and (till coutinual 3 che ſpirig, 
1Kf man is infinitely more excellent 1n its na» 
: ire, and much more noble alfo in its ati» 
ds, ſince it works without ſelt-motion, 
Sut with a manner fo divine, that its 
oughts carry it every where without 
Ahange of ſtate or place. Be it that the Sun, 
1. M1 marvellous in himſelf, and his cfteRs, 
-ioduc.th nothing but .,. 
onders. The hs rea- pages rye 
20, wherewith man is i|> from the Sun of Di- 
ninate, is wholly mira» 9- 
lous, ſince it operates in a divine ſem- 
able manner : the virtue of other crea- 

&s vegetable, and ſenſttive is inſcpaxably 
Let $djoyned alſo to the body of man, as its ma- 
calg {rial : Inſotmauch, that he. contains, in- a 
wal Fcgree of eminence above all the creatures 
las | the world, more perte- ,,.,.4 fon the 
e of F{10ns kim(ſclf alone, than 41:5 of Nobility, to 
ave Ml they together have ever which the very 4u- 

be $olleſſed. And I ſhall well . 8*% #hemſelurs can- 

By more yet ; hes Man wot pretend, 

ath certain pufſances. of diſpolition to ele- 
ate himſclt ſo high in his humility, $a 
E [4 


IC, I 
and 4 


im, 
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the Angels ſhall be: below him. qo! 

But if I ſhall yet moreover poize Man, i 

the ballance of the Crd 

hrog hpi of his Saviour, and ſethit 
ranſome bim as he at the price of the blooe 
coft 2 wherewith he was 
deemed 3 Which of the creatures, or ratherf 
which of the Angels will be ſo bold, to dif" 
pute the preheminence ? - 

Great Kings, Remember then, that you 
Men : but more admirable in your Goverr 
& man makes bim- Ents, than the Seg init c 
ſo Hf above all things, vaſtneſs. Remember, tba 

be under-value yew are Mens but allo c| p 
them with miſprice pable to purifie the Ain = 
by one only ſigh, though even that ſigh be _ 
made of nothing elſe. Remember, ibat you, 
are men, but a thouſand, thouſand times ye}. 
more noble than the Fire, ſince the 
phins burn incefſantly with thoſe” diving 
Fires, wherewith: your hearts may be e 
flamed. Remember, that you are men b 
Mom is an Abvidge. more perfe& than the 
mext rather of the Heavens, fince they we 


| uw 
hen 


NaVic 


marvel; of heaven, not created, but to pour "7 
thaw of the miracles ppon your heads their be 


of earth. njgr influences; © Remems 7 
ber;that'you are men 3, but more marvellous 
without compariſon, than the Sun; fince 

your 
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Four Reaſon is a divine light, which can ne- 
ani ſuffer Eclipſe, but by oppoſition from a 
Croffoluntary depravedneſs. Remember , that 
think 474 men 3 but allodeſtin'd to command 
logdÞver 21l other living creatures. Remember, 
s reſtet you are men but alſo kneaded as it 
\thegFvcre > by the hand of one All-powerful.; 
.ofſormed after his Image, and redeemed by 
is blood, what can one ſay more ? 

| Unto what a. point of Glory haſt thow 
\Fhen elevated me, O (weet 


| If a Man did often 
in jÞ4viour ? in- abaſing thy muſe of the end;,for 
the if 'even to the grave. which he was crea- 
| After thou hadſi formed: ted, be would there- 


- an in ſet up hu rift 
4x; of carth, thou haſt alſo from al the iniquie- 


+ wſſtaken the ſame form for 
w to. reſemble me in all GE rg 3; 
kings. Thou Iſay, O ny God, whole in- 
finite greatneſs cannot admit only the very 
vigghadmiration of the Scraphins, but through 
onthe traverſe of the vail, of their ordinary 
pſubmiſſions. What prodigy of bounty 1s 
this! Cauſe me then, O Lord, if it pleaſe 
thee, that I may eſtimate my. (elf. at the: 
our price which thou haſt-ranſomed me for, and 
be that in ſach-fort, that I nray live no*more, 
but in loving thee, to die alſo one day; of 
the ſame diſpoſition. - Let me be bumbly- 
bawghty, carrying the lincaments of thy res 
{cmblance, 


VC 


ah 


x yet 


} : 
- ? 
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ſemblance, that I may alwayes tollow thee 
though not able to imitate thee. This j 
that, which-I will continually implore the 
- for, until thou haſt heard my vows. 
I advow now, O Mercury Triſmegiſs 
| that thou haſt reaſon to 
adrn,, rr 4 publiſh, that wan is a great 
bounds nor limits, miracle , {mce God him- 
fince God s bis end. («If hath been willing to 
eſpouſe his condition, to ſhew us, in its mis 
ſeries, the miracles of his Love. 

I confeſs, Pythagoras, that thou haſt had 
no leſs ground to maintain that man wars 
mortal! God, ſince except this ſweet neceſſity, 

.y Which ſubjeQs him to the 
|. gy et Tomb, he has a thouſand 
a lively porntrat- qualities in him all im 
ture of immortality gr grtal. I ſhould, finally, 
have been of advice with thee Plato then, 
when thou preachedſt, every where, that 
Man was of the race of the gods, ſince a 
a piece of work ſo rare, and 

the creatures are ſo perfe? Lint 
admirable,as the ef- PETIT, COULU NOT Pros 
febts of a ſoveraign ceed but from a hand Om» 
aud" independens nipotent, I mean this Ris 
«one + Jap 7 aca vulet of rar wg could 
| **, not proceed but from a 
hr nt wee ſource moſt adorable. I 


am of thy opinion, Plotinws, and henceforth' 


will 
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will maintain every where with thee, that 
man is an abridgement of the wonders of 
the world : Since that all the Univerſe to-- 
gether was created but for his ſervice and 
pleaſure. Say we yet moreover, that thoſe 
wonders of the world, (o 
renowned, are but the 
works of his hands; fo 
that alſo the a&tions of his ſpirit in Divine 
»j Contemplation can take their Riſe above 
the Sun, and beyond the heavens, and this 
had too now in the chains of its ſervitude, 
are Great Kings, be it ſuppoſed that you are 
ſity, living pourtraicts of Inconſtancy : The per 
the fection of your Naturelies _ 
and in this defe of your pow+- TROg ES reny Ae 
1m» crs, for this Viciſſitude , one part of himſelf, 
ally, which God hath rendred that br may entirely 
hen, | inſeparable to your con- Mr 7t once into 
that dition, is a pure grace of imſelf 
ce af his bounty ſince you wax old only, that you 
and] may be exempted from the tyranny of ages: 
"r0- | fince (I ay) you die every moment, only 
)m- | to make acquiſition of that immortality, to 
Rj- | which his love has deſtin*'d you. 
li O happy Inconftancy ! If in changing 
n'a {| without ceaſe, we approach the point of 
our ſoveraign felicity, whoſe foundationg 
are immovcable. O dear Vicifſitude ! if 
-; rowlin 


The eight wonders of 
the world, 
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his defelt of incon- rowling without interval 
fancy is the perfetti- 1 the duſt of our original, 
on of man 3 fiuce he WE approach by little and 
- & changeable to day, little , to thoſe Ages of 
zo be m0 mire j019 10, which beyond all 
1 (ICE time afſign at our End, the 
A man is only hop- beginning of a better Car: 
2 in the perpetua? er. O Glorious Death 
inconftancy of hu | ) 
I Ka 7 ſince terminated at that 

cruel inſtant, which ſepa- 
rates us from Immortality. 

It is true, T1 confcfs it again, Great Kings, 
that you are ſubjc& to all the fad accidents 
of your lubje&s; But what happinels is it, 
the great miſery if theſe misfortunes are as 
that can arrive to 10 Many ſeveral WAyYcs, 
« Man, #10&ffend which condudt you into 
God, the Port. Be it granted, 
that you arc nothing but Corruption in your 
birth, Miſery in your Life, and a freſh infe 
Ction in ygur Death : All thcſe truths areas 
{o many attributes of konour to you, lince 
you diſrobe your [elves in the grave of all 
your noyſomnels, for to deck your ſelves 
with the ornaments of Grace, of Felicity 
and Glory, which bclongs in proper to your 
ſoul*, as being created tor the poſſeſſion of 
all theſe Good Things. 

Wio can be able.to dimenſion the oY 
nc 


| The Mirrour which flatters not. 51 


val} neſs of Man ; fince He . 
nal, } who hath neither bounds —_— —— 
and} nor limits would himfelf els, are admirers 
Off be the circumference of it? of the greatneſs of 
Would you have ſome ©": 

the] knowledge of Mans power ? hear the com- 
i mandment which Foſh#s made to the Sun, 
ath,} to ſtop in the midit of his carrcer. Would 
that you have witneſles of his ftrength ? Samſon 
Pi] preſents you all the Philift;ns buried toge- 
ther under the ruines of the Temple, whoſe 
mg foundations he made to totter, Require you 
ents} ſome aſſurances of his courage ? 7 offcrs 
5 IF you as many as he has ſores upon his body. 
'e 3 1Infine, defire you ſome proots of his hap- 
Jes} pineſs? Heaven hath fewer of Stars, than 
moy of felicities to give him. 
ted} What name then ſhall we 
your attribute him now , that 
oe} may be capable to comprehend all his glo- 
Te DE ty? There is no other than thris of Max 
ncey and Pilate did very wor- 

thily (no doubt) to turn pn 
it into mockage before the ',,. 

Jews; he ſhews them a 

God under the viſage of a Man. Let the 
world alfo expoſe the miſeries of Man in 
publick ; His Image of Earth is yet anima» 
ted with a divine ipirit, which can never 
D 2 change 


Man may be what= 
ſomever he will be, 
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change Nature. Well may 


The name Man # a 
now much more no- they tear his bark, the In 


ble than that of 4n- mate of it is of proof as 
gels, gainſt the ſtrokes of For- 
LE es co 9 well as the gripes 
rinds ſoever a man of Dezth. The Man of 
be covered, he bears Earth may turn i1nto 
filb in his forehead Earth; but the Mar of 
the marks of bis Heaven takes his flight 
rs alwayes into Heaven, 
That Maz I fay, fickle and inconſtant, 
kne:ded ard ſhap'd from dirt, with the was 
ter of his own tears may reſolve into the 
ſame matter : But this (jable and conſtant 
Man, areated by an omnipotent hand, re- 
mains unceſlantly the ſame, as incapable of 
alteration. 

Rouze then your ſelves from ſleep, great 
He that would at- Princes > not for to remem- 
wajes muſe of Eter- ber Death , but rather to 
nity, would with- repreſent unto. your (elves 
| our doubt, acquire that you are immortal , 

ſts $i0rys lince Death hath no: kind 
of Dominion over your Souls, which make 
the.greateſt, as bcing the Nobleſt, part of 
YOU» 

Awake then great Maarchs; not for to 
mule of this nec:ſhty, which draws you &» 
very hour to the tomb, but rather to cop 

cr, 
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der, that you may exempt your ſelves from 
it, if your Actions be but as ſacred as your 
f a+ | Majeſtics. | 
For- | Great PRINCES, awzhke, and permit 
ipes | me once more to rcemem» oo, 
4 of brance Tow, that you arc treaſure » Whoſe 
Into | Men, 1 'mean the Malter- worth God onely 
of | piece of the works of God; Knows. 
ghe | hnce this divine work- Miſter hath in con- 
en, | cluſion metamorpholed himſelf jnto his 
nt, | own work. My tcathered pen can fly no 
Vas higher. 
the Thoſe which have propounded that Man 
ant | was a New World, have / 
re- | found out proportionable _ 0009 3: 108 
: ruament of ihs 
-of Þ relations, and great cor- ,,,,1, 
reſpondencies of the one 
eat | tothe other; for the Earth is found in the 
ms | matter whereof he is formed, the JYater in 
to | his tears, the Air in bis fighs, the Fire in 
res | his Love, the Sun in his reaſon, and the 
I, # Heavens in his Imaginations. But the Eqrth 
id F fublilis and he vaniſheth; O (weet vaniſh« 
re & ment! ſince he is loſt in himſelf, that he may 
of # be found in his Creator. But the Eayth re- 
mains firm, and his dult flyes away : O hap- 
py flight, ſince eternity is its aim! The J/a- 
' ter, though it fleets away, yet returns the 
lame Way, and retorts upon 1ts own Paces ©” 


D 3 But 
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TT enced 


But man contrarily being fetled upon the 
lier eng be fail to declining ſtoop of - his 
te happy in being Tune, rouls infenlibly 
[ubjeft to all mij- without interval to- the 
baps. grave, his priſon. O dear 
ruine! O {weet captivity ! ſince the ſoui re- 
cavers her freedom, and 
this Sepulture ſerves but 
as a Furmce to puritic his 
body. The Air, although it corrupt, is not 


Death t a grace 1a- 
ther than @ pain. 


tor all that deftroycd, the corruption of man 


defiroys its matcrial. O glorious dcftruCtis 
on, lince it ficads him as a freſh diſpoſition 
fo render him immortsl. The Fire, though 
It fairly devour all things, is yet preſerved 
f111- ic (elf, to reduce all the world into 
alhes : But: Man perceives himſelf to be de-' 
voured by Time, without ability ever to re- 
filt it. O beneficial Impotence, fince he finds 
his Triumph in his Overthrow ! The Sun 
caifcth alwayes admiration in its ordinary 
lultre, but Mans reaſon is impaired in the 
The falicity of Man courſc'of Times. O wel- 
in this world con- come 1mmpairment , fince 
Ms in the meceſſſty Time ruines it but only in 
of death. an Anger, knowing, that 
it gocs about to eſtabliſh its Empire, beyond 
both Time and Ages. In fine, the Heavens 
may feem to wax old in their wandring 
courle ; 


OE a th. — —Y 


,0t; 
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courle : they yet appear the (ame ſtil] every 
day, as they were a thou- 
ſand years agon ; Man 
frommoment to moment 
differs from himfclf, and 
every Inſtant dilrobes him 
ſumcwhat of his B-ing. O 
dclightfull Inconſtancy : 
fince al} his changes make but ſo many 

lines, which abutt at the Centre of his ſtabij- 

lity, 

How mylicrious is the Fable of Narciſſus 
The Poets would perſwade us, that He be- 
came {elt-enamoured, viewing Himſelf in a 
Fountain. But I am aſto» 4 lone #6 bo tee 
niſh'd, how one ſhould be- ,,, z,rthew ro the 
come amorous of a dung= Soul, fince it muff 
hill, thongh covered with Tender an acceunt 
Snow or Flowers. A face of all it; moments. 
cannot be formed without Eyes, Nyſe, aud 
Mouth, and yet cvcry of thefe parts make 
but a body of Miſcry, and Corruption, as be» 
ing all tull of 1t, 

This Fable intimates us the repreſents 
ment of a fairer truth, fince it invites a man 
to gaze himſelf in the Fountain of his tears, 
thus to become amorous of himſelf, not for 
the lineamentrs of duft and aſhes, whereof 
his countenance is ſhap'd 3 but rather of 
D 4 thoſe 


How happy ws Mau 
in dicaying ever- 
more, fince he thus 
at laſt renders bim- 
ſelf exempt from all 
the miſeries Which 
purſue him, 
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thoſe beauties and graces, 
wherewith his ſoul is or« 
namented, and all theſe 
tog:ther make but a vivu- 
let, which leads him to the 
admiration of that ſource 
from whence they took 
their original. 
Oh how David was a 
wile Narciſſs ! then when 
/x7 Poway * T#* he made - his Tears a 
M:rrour, fo to bzcome en- 
amour'd of himſclf, for he was fo felf-lo- 
ving in his repextance, that in this he ſpent 
both days and nights, with unparallel'd de- 
heghts. 
Spur if Narciſſus ſhip-wrack*d himſelf in 
' .. _ the fountain of his felt 
All the vain obj@s Gndneſss Thi Ki 
of the world are ſo ONanens z ad great eng 
many fruntains of Was npon point to abyls 
Narciſſus, wherein himſelf in the S:a of his 
prying way ſhip- tears. : for their liquid 
wrack themſelves. Cryſtalline ſhew?d him To 
himſelf ſo beautiful, that he burned with 
delirethus to drown himſelf. | 
Ladies, view your (elves in this Mirrogr, 
fince you are ordinarily ſlaves to your own 
{eli-lovc. You will be fair at what price 
focver; (ce here is the means, The Cry* 
{tall 


If a man could con- 
zemplate the beau 
ves of bas ſoul in in- 
woceuce , he would 
always be ſurprized 
with its love, 


If a man would of- 
ren view himpelf in 
the tears of his ve- 
pentance, be would 
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ſtall Mirrowr of your tears flatter not 3 con« 
template therein'the beauty of this grace, 
which God hath given you, to bewail your 
yanitics, This is the only ornament which 
can render you admirable. All thoſe deceit» 
fal Cryſtals, which you 
wear hang'd at your Gir- 
dles, ſhew you-but fained 
beauties; whereof Art is 
the work-miſtriſs and cauſe, rather than 


Tears are the faith= 
fulft Mirrouts of 
mitents. 


your viſages : Would ye be Idolaters of the 
Earth which you tread on? your bodies are 
but of dirt; but if you will have them en» 
deared, _—_— ſhall I fad terms to expreſs 
their Noylomnels ? Leave | | 
to Death his Conqueſt,and 7 Tate, woule 
to the Worms their heri- «heir ſouls as of 
tage 3 and ſearch your their bodies ,- they: 
ſelves in that original of Wold not hazard 
Immortality,from whence _ A. fe —_ 
your ſouls proceed, that ; 

your ations may correſpond to the Noble» 
neſs of that Cauſe. This is the moſt profi- 
table counſel which I-can give you, It is 
time to end this Chapter. 

Great Kings, I ſerve you this Morning, 
inſtead-of a Page to awake You, and remems 
brance Tow that you are men : 1 mean, Sub. 
jx&s to Death, and conſequently deſtinateds 
D 5 to- 


OS 
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to ſerve as a Prey to: the Worms, a ſhittle- 
the melitation of cock to the Winds, and 
#2r mothingneſs is & MALLET for to form an obs 
feveraign remedy a- je& of horrour and alto« 


gainf vanity, niſhment to you altoge»- | 


ther. Muſe a little, that your life paſſeth 
away as a Dream, think a little that your 
thoughts are vain confider at the ſame 
30a ore fo warof 19S that all that is yours 
blood together, that paſles and flyes away. You 
all bear the ſame are great, but this necel(- 
name. lity of dying, equalls you 
to the leaſt of your ſubjeas. Your powers 
arc dreadful, but a very hand-worm mocks 
at them : your riches are without number, 
but the moſt wretched of men carry as much 
znto the grave as you. In fine, may all the 
pleaſures of Life makea party in Yours, yet 
they are but ſo many Roſes, whoſe prickles 
only remain to you at the inſtant of Death. 
The horrour which environs You, chaſeth 

11k. Away your greatneſs, the 
wo wiſe o — weakneſs which poſſe 
8he miſery towhich (eth you, renders unprofi- 
he # born, table your abſolute pow- 
ers 3 and only then in that ſhirt, which reſts 
upon your back, are compriſed all the trea- 
fures of your Cofters. Arc not theſe yerities 
of importance enough to break. your ſleep ? 
L awake 
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| I awake you then for to remembrance 
ou this laſt tume, that you 
J y J If the earth be owr 


are men : but deſtined to ' 


poſſeſs the place -of thole ny = bb PR 


evil Angels, whoſe pride 


concaved the Abyſſes of Hell : That you are: 
Men, but much more conſiderable for the: 
government of your Reaſon , than your 
Kingdom. Thas you are men, but capable 
to acquireall the telicities of Heaven,it thoſe 
of the Earth are by you diſdained. That 
ou are men } but called to the inheritance 
ofan Eternal Glory, if you have no pretence: 
to any of this world. 

Laſtly, that you are men : but the living 
images of an infinite and omnipotent One. 
Clear ſtreams of 1mmor- 
tality remount then to 
your cternal ſource; Fair 
rayes of a Sun without 
Eclipſe, rejoyn your ſelves 
then to the body of his ce- 
leſtial light; Perfect pat- 
terns of the divinity,unite 
your ſelves then toit, as to the independent 
cauſe of your Being. Well may the Earth 
quake under your fect, your Wills are keys 
to the gates of its abyſſes : ſhould the Wa+ 


ter. 0x*&-whelm again all, your hopes can- 
not. 


Though the body aud 
ſoul together make 
up the man, there is 
Jet as much diffe- 
rence between the 
one and the other , 
as between the (caby 
bexd and the ſword, 


not be ſhipwrack'd. That 
the Air fills all things, 
may bez but your expe- 
Rations admit of ſome va- 
cuum. Though the Fire 
deyour all things 3 the ob» 
je& of your hopes is above its flames, Let 
the heavens pour down in a throng, their 
malignant influences here below : your 
Guls are under covert from their aſſaults. 
Let the Sy exhaling vapours make there» 
of thunders for your ruine; 
you are under the prote- 
ion of him who cjacu- 
lates their flaſhes ; infſo« 
much, that inſtead of burting you, all things 
do you homage. The Earth ſupports you z 
the F ater refreſheth you the Air imbreaths 
you >. the Fire warms you > the Su lights 
Adte could met by. YO!» and Heaven attends 
wyre happy than be YOU» the Angels honour 

» fence God is his you, the Devils fear you, 
ft felicity, Natureobeys you,and God 
himſclf gives himſelf to you to oblige you 
to the like reciprocation. 
Is cot this to poſſeſs with 
advancement all the felis 
cities which you can. hope ? I dare you to. 
wlh more, 


Although the pui[- 
Chee of the ſoul, 
Work not but by the 
ſenſes, the effe&s in 
#his point are more 
noble than the cauſe, 


Man need: fear no- 
vhing, being eleva- 
v&d. above all. 


Wo die is proper to. 
Man, © 


Awake 
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Awake thy (elf then Reader, and let thy 
conſcience and thy miſery, each in its turn 
ſerve thee, as a Page every morning, toput 
thee in mind, That tho art a Man, I mean 
2 pourtrait animated with Death, rathes 
than with Life, {tnce thou canſt do nothing 
but die. But in this continual dying, amid 
the throng of -evils and pains which are 
enjoyned to thy condition 3 Conſider alſo 
that thou art created to poſſeſs an Eternity 
both of life and happineſs, 


and that all theſe infinite 79% —_ 
good things are expoſed ER on Pong 


25an aim of honour and fre, 

glory to the addreſſes of 

thy will 3. for if thou wilt, Parsdiſe ſhall be 
thine, though Hell gape at thee 3. Heaven 
ſhall be thy ſhare, its delights thy ſuccef(- 
lion, and God alone thy Soveraign Feli- 
city. 
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PROLUSTV.2 


Upon the E MBLE ME 
of the ſecond Chapter, 


Well on, unbounded Spirits, whoſe vaſt hope 

PF Scorns the ſtrait limits of all moderate ſcope, 
Be creſcent ſtill, fix not i'th' Poſitive, 
Graſp ſtill at more, reach the Swperlative ; 
And beyond that too, and beyond the Moon 
Yet all's but vain, and you ſhall find too ſoon 
Theſe great Acquiſts are bubbles for a ſpurt, 
And Death will leave you nothing but your Shirt; 
Be Richeſt, Great:ft, Powerful, and ſplit 
Fame's Trumpet with the blaſt on't, there Is it, 
That's all, a Coin1, and a Sheet, and then, 
You're dead, and buried like to Common Men 3 
This Saladine fore-ſaw, and wiſely ſtoops 
Unto his Fate, *midſt his triumphant troops, 
A world of wealth, and Afatick ſpoyles, 
Guerdon his glorious military toyles, 
Enfigns, and Banners ſhade his armies eyes 
With flying Colours of fled enemies : 
Yet humbly he doth his chief Standard rear, 
Only his Shirt diſplay'd upon a Spear. 
Mean while his valorous Colonels were clad 
La rich Coat-armzours, which they forced had 


— 


From: 


"". 


— — 


I rheir former ornaments were ca 


- Each man to be appare!'d like a a 
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From ſubdu'd foes,and't ſeem'd a glorious thing, 


The very common Souldiers out-ſide ſpoke 
Commander now, and did reſpe& JOnI0ER 
aſide, 

Which 'fore the vi&ory were all their pride. 

To check- their Pomp, with clang'ing trumpet 
ſound, 

A Herald loud proclaims in Tone profound : 

See what the Ewperowr dbth preſent your eye, 

'Tis all, that you muſt look for, when you dye, 

This Shirt is all even Saladive ſhall have 

Of all his Trophies with him to the grave: 

Then be not over-heightned with the ſplendour 

Of your rich brav*ries, which you ſo much tender; 

Nor let your honours puff you, leſt you find 

The breath of Fame jade ye with broken wind. 
This ſolemn paſſage of this Monarch-ſtory 

With greateſt Luſtre doth advance bis Glory. 


- 
4a 


CO 
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CHAP. IH. 


Rrogant Spirits, ambitious Hearts, || © 
A be falent, and lend ancear to the 8 | 
publick cry of this Herald, who, |} ! 

$8 with a voice animated 
nn res ng with horrour and affright, 
makes the hair tand as well as with compaſ* 
on end ts the proud- {jqn and truth, proclaims 
of ſpiris: " _ethaloud, in the view of 
Heaven and Earth, and in the preſence ofa 
world of people.: That, this Great $ A4- 
LADINE, Magnificent Congquerour of "1 
Alia,.. 


THIS CHART W 
THIRD CHART 
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ſia, and Monarch of the whole Eaft, carries 
away to the grave for fruit of bis viftortes, but 
only a ſhirt, which covers the mould of biz body, 

ad cven this ſearp of linnen 100, Forimne leaves 
bim, but to give the worms. 

Abſolute Kings, puiſſant Soveraigns, what 
will you reply to theſe diſcourſes, for to you 
| they are addreft? Idoubt well, that ſhame, 

' Yconfuſion and aftonifhment,bar your ſpeech, 

| and that this ſenſible ob- tho meeeflng of dy 
| jet of your proper miſe- ine, forves Yor Roe? 
ries , affects you ſo with perament to the va- 
' Feruth, to force from your nity of the great} 
| Yboſomes a thouſand fighs. 4{on91chs of the 
| World, 
(| Thc greateſt Monarch of 
| Fthe Earth becomes at a clap fo little, as not 
tobe found, no, not in his miſeriesz for the 
wind begins alrcady to carry away the duft 
EK whereof he was formed. The powerfulleſt 
King of the world is reduc'd to ſuch a point 
of wcakneſs,that he cannot refit the worms, 
after vayquiſhment and ſubjugation of en- 
tire Nations, The richeſt Prince of the Eaſt, 
takes a glory of all his treaſures, to carry a- 
way but only a ſhirt to his Sepulchre. What 
can youaniwer to theſe veritics? 

This famous Saladine,the terrour of men, 

the valour of the earth, and the wonder of 


Mibe world, eftcems himfelf ſo happy, hy 


ſo advantaged by fortune, in reſpe he 
leaves him this old ragg to cover his cop 


AAan cannot com- 
plain of the world, 
fence at hu death he 
gives him a ſhirt, 
which at bis birth, 
hu mother-Nature 


refu led him. 


ruption,that-he makes this 
favour to be publiſhed 
with found of Trumpetin 
the midſt of his Army, 
that none might -be in 
doubt on't : What beyond 
this can be your preten- 


fioas? I grant, yan may be ſeated like Xer- 
xes, upon a Throne all of maſlic gold, ea- 
nopicd with a gliſtering hrmament- of pre- 
cious ſtones 3 and that on what ſide ſoever 
you turn your menacing regards, you (ce no 
thing but obje&s humbled before your Roy 
all Majcliics. You never ſcat your ſelves 
upon theſe Thrones of Magnihcence, but s 
it were to take leave of the aſſembly, cons 
tinuing (till to give your laſt God- bwye, 


All the ſpeeches of 
Men are but dif- 
conr ſer of adieu aud 
teave taking, fince 
every day he marches 
ſtraight forward to- 
ward Death, 


like a man who is upon 
point to depart contt- 
nually, fiace he dies every 
moment. Inſomuch, that 
all this Pomp which ac: 
companies you,and which 
gives ſpadow to the lJulire 


wherewith you are environed, vaniſhes away 
with you; and all thoſe who are its admi» 
rers, and idolaters, run the ſame fortune, be» 


ipg of the ſame nature. 
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2 the 
15 Cot 
26S this 
Jliſhed 
pectin 
Lrmy, 

In 
eyond 
reten- 


not,” 
—— — 


"| name (o famous, and 
"| dreadful, finding no memory here bclow 
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Be it from me granted, that the report 
of your glory admits no vacuity, no more 
than the air docs, and that your name is as 
well known as the Sun, and more redoubt- 
edthan the Thunder : This voyce of rex 
nown ts bnt as the found grey 
of a Bel], which redoubles x , ai. +. b 
anoyle to its own detri» , Man make a noiſe 
ment, to advertiſe thoſe in the world ? the 


that doubt on it 3 and this 99#ſe ceafeth, the re- 
#0ws. paſſeth. 


to the proof of ages, buries it (elf at laſt, in 
the nothingnels of its beginning. 

Be it again, that all the Gold of the Iy- 
dies can be valued but to a part of your 
Eſtate, and that all the world together, 
poſſels leſs treaſure than you alone 3 what 
advantage think you to bear away, more 
than the moſt miſerable of the world, that 
in this you ſhould be vain ? Enjoyes not he 
the ame Sun which lights you ? hath not 
he the ſame uſage of the Elements, whereof 
you make uſe? But if you 11; 
have more than he, a glo- _ hw goar of} | 
riouſneſs of apparel, and a health of body , are 
thouſand other ſuperfluous ?h* on riches of the 
things (which are altoge- #*'*: 
ther eſtranged to vertue, as being imagi- 
nary 


A——— "Y tld. at. tA 
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nary goods, whoſe appearance alone is the | 


only foundation) he may anſwer you with 
Seneca, that with whatloever coverture q 
man hides the ſhame of bis nakedneſ7, he ſhall 
pals for well-clothed among wile men. And 
to come to the point; a man hath alwayes 
enough wherewith to follow his way, and 
fo finiſh his voyage, The ſurplus is but 4 
burden of cares, which are mctamorpholed 
into (o many bryars, when D:ath would 
diſcharge us of them. Bcfides, Riches con 
fiſt but in opinion, though their treaſures 
be palpable and ſcnſible, 
A man is Rich, <quall to 
that which he believes 
Iimſelf to be. And though 
he hath nothing, this grace wherewith be 
13 trealured to find relt in his miſerics, 
above all the Gold of the world. 

What difference think you there is be» 
twixt the Rich and the Poor ? Both the one 
and the other, are equally pilgrims and tra- 
vellers, and go alike to the ſame place. 
Then, if the Rich paſs through the fairer 
way, they re-encounter when they dye, all 
the thornes of thoſe roſes which they have 
paſtupon. There is no arrival to the Ha» 
ven of the grave, without being tempeſted 
ſooner or later, in the ſtorm of thoſe miles. 


ries, 


He 5 the moſt rich, 
who is moſt con- 
rent, 
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ries, which accompany us. 
with | And methinks it is P ky © A 
Ire-q | fort, to ſuffer in good time plind men, who in 
ſhall | thoſe evils, which we can- dancing run 7. 
And | not avoid. . death without ſeeing 
ayes | Rich ones, how miſe- * 2 #9 paſs. 
le do I hold you, if the goods of the 
earth be your onely treafures! Rich ones, 
bow unhappy are you, if your felicitics be 
but of Gold, and Silver! Rich ones, how 
ou compel my pity of 
ot 18nd, : "i you * dryaſene of good 
ble, | have uo other Titles than Keys: tu _— 

| Je . 

| to | thoſe of your Lord(bips! 
ves | Rich ones, how frighttul only at the hour 
gh | of Death are your names, lince the miſery, 
be | whercin you are born, accompanies you in 
8 | the ſepulchre. | 
True it is, that the Air of the region 
+ f where you dwell, may be very temperate, 
ne | the ſeaſons of it fair, and the lands fertile ; 
'& | but you conlider not, that while you live, 
&} you often {igh back the air which you re- 
& || ceivez that this {weet time, which (miles 
ul F on you, entertains you in flying to the ſea» 
ve | fon of tears, and that very ſoon the dung- 
hill of your bodies ſhall perhaps render the 
lands yet more fertile, 


The 
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m The Rich Mez of the world have d 


dat ef Hd nought but paſt away wi 

ans a” olerife- the ages, that gave th 

row fume; but it birth : you are born in 
paſſes, and ſo doth this, and this- very (a 

their enjoyment alſo, v Ces away, and leads y 

and there is al, :thit, and all the ref 

Men, without skilling what you are, ori 
what faſhion you are veſted : well may you 
poſſeſs an infinite number of treaſares you 
muſt alwayes trot, and riſe as ſoon in the 
morning as others : Bur if you play the 
ſlugs, and ſleep too long, Death comes in 
it is fronge, whe- the end to awake you, and 
ther we ſhift place interrupt your repoſe with 
and ſeat or no, we an eternal diſquiet. What | 
Jet 190 inceſſamly gill you (ay to this ? The 
— fable of Midas compre 


hends init important veritics 3 Apollo grants 
him all that he demands, he fatiates the ap- 
petitc of his unmeaſurable ambition by the 


| gives to his touch, to be 
able toturn all things into gold. See him 
now rich for a day, his izands are as new 
Philoſophers ſtones , which make the grof 
eſt, and moſt impure metals, change both 
nature and price, he ſecs himſelf enround- 
ed ina moment with fo great a number of 
treaſures, that he begins to apprehend the 

cnjoymen 


vertue which he 9 


-_ 
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enjoyment of thoſe goods, | 
which he deſired with fo 79 5? purpoſe #s 
it to be environed 

; then[ much paſſion; and from 1 ie 4 they 
Orn in fear he comes to aſtoniſh» a, 4 kind 
ment : then, when preſt of good, whereof one 


with hunger, all the Vi- <4 #9J0y #he wſage 
but for a moment 


onely. 


is y 
ref ands which he touches 


with his hands, lips, or | 
tongue, are metamorphoſed into Gold, O 
inſeparable amazement, from a mortal 
prief, cauſed by a ſemblable regret, that 
he could not limit his ambition, but to the 
delire of his own ruine ! 

Rich Men, you are as ſo many Mid-ſſes, 
ſince with all youg treaſures, you never im» 
portune heaven for any other thing, but to 
increaſe their number z to which effect you 
deſtinate your cares, your watchings and 
your labours. But make no more imploring 
vows behold your ſelves at laſt heard. The 


22 
hs 4 pliſtering of your riches dazles me : your 
) be} Breatneſlſes, and magnificences give you 
him$ fearful tinQure; yet let us ſee the reverſe 


of the Medal. 

rofl] After your ſo many ſtrong wiſhes for 
oth | Gold and Silver, their treaſure remains to 
you for to (atiate, at leaſt in dying, the un» 
ruled appetite of the ambition of your life. 
Riches, I ſay, environ you on all {ides, after 
youx 
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your ſo paſſionate covetize of them. But in 


The covetous $rows 
pooy in meaſure 46 
he grows rich, ſince 
in increaſing hu 
treaſures, he encrea- 
ſes the famine of bus 
inſatiable avarice, 
aud thus of what be 
poſſeſſeth, he enjoys 
eothing. 


this laſt inſtant, their pol- 
ſcfſion is the addeſt oh 
jet, which can be pre 


ſented to your thoughts, 


And notwithſtanding ?tis 
the onely nouriſhment 
which reſts to you, athid 
the hunger which tor- 
ments you uncefſantly 3 4; 
if for puniſhment of patrt 


of your crimes, heayen did permit, that the 
inftruments of your pleaſure ſhould alſo be 
the ſame of your puniſhments; conſidering 
the greatuc(s of your miſeries, by that df 


4 Man carries a- 
way wothing with 
bim at his death,but 
either a regvet, or 
elſe a ſati:faQtion, 
of an evil or a goed 
(je. 


your Unprofitable tres} 


ſures : for after all you 
muſt die, and though you 
carry with you this deſire, 
to bear away. with you 
your riches into the tomb, 
they remain in your Cok 


ters, for to ſcrve as witneſſes to your heirs of 
the vanity of their enjoyment. 
The Silk-worms, which have ſo muc 
trouble to ſpin out of their mouths their 
little golden threads, think to Nabliſh to 
themſelves a ſhelter of honour, tothe proof 
of all forts of attcints, and on the contras 


Ty, 
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ry, they warp the web of their own ruine. 


Juſt ſo, is It with the Rich ones of the 
world, who by an ingenious induſtry, im- 


ploy all their aflayes, to 
lay ſolid foundations here 
below ofan immortal life, 
and yet all their actions 
cannot bat terminate in 


To what effeft # it 
ro ſeth repoſe in this 
avorld?it ts never 10 


be found but is 


| an end contrary to their deſigns 3 fince they 


ſearch Eternity in the circles of Ages, al- 
wayes in revolution, and repoſe in the. per- 


petual inſtability of-all worldly thing 


In- 


ſomuch, that they trouble themſelves to ſuf- 
fer much; and all their cares and pains are 


work |! 


E 


but as freſh ſowings of # Marigold, which 
dying in their gardens, re- 
ſpring in their hearts, 
there to die never. Behold 
the end of their journey- 


See the ambigus- 
ty, of the French 
word Soucies , in 


the frft Chapter, 


Treaſures, to what cect ſerve you me, if 
I muſt enter all naked into the grave ? Plea-v 
ſures, what becomes of your ſweets, if my 
laſt ſighs are but bitterneſs ? Grandeurs of 
thit lite, in what ſtead you me, jf you can- 
not exempt me from the miſerics of death ? 

LORD, I am rich cnough, in that I 
ſerve for an obje& of pity to thy adorable 
Providence, whoſe o're-liberal bounty fur- 
pilhes . 
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niſhes me tor all my dayes nouriſhment e- 


*%— 4-4. R—— 


nough to paſs them. What can I wiſh more? 
on what lide ſoever, I take my way to go 


the courſe of Death, I can never loſg from 
: . . view.the Heavens, which 
nor Sold ar are the Gates of thy Palace, 
mo} 1iſerable. Inſomuch, as if aty thing 
fail me, I have but ta 
firike there with my regards. Thou art al- 
wayes upon a ready watch, to ſuccour the 
miſerable. -Supply me then, O LORD, if 
it pleaſe thee, with thy ordinary charities, 
and ſince that hope dyes after me, I will ras 
ther ceaſe to be, than to hope in thee. Theſe 
are the ſtrongeſt reſolutions of my ſoul, * 
We read of the children of 1ſrae), that 
bh ber of Gil cen having received of God 
Joy new favours, 32 infinity of riches , at 
and every day we their coming out of the 
render our ſelves red 'Sea 5 by the ws ck 
wngbank full for of their enemies , £4 
thoſe we bave re de of their Treaſures, 
6ttved, q ; : 
Idols, ard joyning in this 
ſort Idolatry to Ingratitude, they erected 
Altars to their- brutality, ſince under reliet 
of a brate beaſt, they repreſented. their 
God. | | 
But leave we there the children of Iſrael, 
and ſpeak of che Fathers of BABYLON, 
| I mean- 
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Ce - 


Imeanthoſe wicked rich ones.of the world, 


to whom God hath done ſo great fayours, 
in heaping them with ſo many goods. Are 
not they every day convicted of 1delatry, in 
their unacknowledgement, ſince the Cof- 
fers of their —_—_ are the Idols of 
their Temples ? More beaſts than. brutes, 
in their voluntary depravedneſs; they offer 
incenſe to their brutiſh 
paſſions 3 and no other- 
wiſe able, but to erect 
them ſecret Altars in their 
ſouls, they there ſacrifice s, þ 

every hour. a thouſand _ idols of all the 
ſighs to.an unſatiable am- — our pop 
bition. Inſomuch, that the " 5)" - © 0 
God of Heaven is the God of their diſſimula- 
tion, and the Calf of Gold, the God of their 
bclief, and opinion. 

Say we then boldly, that the obj<s of 
our paſſions gre Golden Calves to us, flince 
our hearts become their 1dolaters. One hers 
will ſigh for love of honours, as well as fos 
his Miltriſs, with deſign to hazard a thous 
ſand livcs, and as many fouls, for the cons 
queli of their vain felicities : and (ce here 
his idolatry, making his God of thele Chi» 
mera's of honour, which vaniſh away like a 
Dream, at the rouzing up of our reaſons 
E 2 Another - 


Are we mworthily 
Chriſiians, when 
idolatry is more fa- 
miliar to 6 thay to 
infidels, fnce aw 


_ 


- 
” 


Another there, will loſe quite and clean, 
what folly ® ie to All the peace wherein he is, 
ſeek repoſe in_ the A Quict life, for to ſet upa 
world, which ſub- reſt purely imaginary in 
fits only in revelu- the amazement of trea- 
azow I ſures. And if Heaven hears 


gives ſome favourable ſucceſs to his cares, 
and watchings , he becomes an Idolater 
now indeed, an Idolater of thoſe goods, 
which as yet he adored but in hope, and 
renders himſelf miſerable, for having de» 
ſired too ardently felicities, which only bear 


ſeſſion may. prove as dangerous upon the 
earth, as Rocks within the Sea. 

the goods of the earth One will have his heart 
are right evils, and wounded, and his Sol at- 


ſhall ſo experiment . of ambition, and as allhis 
_ delires and thoughts are 
terminated to the objc&s of his deligns, he 
is never in health, while the feaver of his 
paſſion is continual. I leave you to confider 
of what ratiocination he can be capable, du- 
ring the malady of his ſpirit, All forts of 
waycs fcem equally tair unto him, for to 
guide hin unto the port whither he aſpires, 
having no other aim but this to acquire, at 
what 
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ing his votes, with deſign to punifth him, 


at Death each one tainted with a new trick 


the voyce to be lo, but their uſage and pol-" 


* 
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an, what rate loever, that good whereof he is 
15, | in Queſt; and of this Good, it is whereof 
PA he makes his Ilol, after a ſhameful Immo= 
in | lation of the bclt days of his Life, to the 
ea» | anxieties of his poſſeſſion. 

Ars Another, will cftabliſh his repoſe in the 
Im, turmoyle of the world, turning his ſpirit to 
res, | all winds, to be under covert from the 
ter F tempeſts of fortune. Blind as he is, he fol- 
ds, || lows this Goddeſt with the hood winkt eyes. 
nd Wavering as he is, he aſpires but after the 

de* | favours of this inconſiant Deity, of which 
ear F he is {ecretly an idolater : but it perchance 
ol- | ſhe elevate him very bigh, there is then 
the Þ more hazard of his fall; the laws of this 
neceſſity are inviolable, and one cannot a= 

art | void the rigour of them, it not avoiding 
at- | their ſervitude. Inſomuch, that after he 
Ck | hath ſneak't himſelf a long time amongſt 
his || the Grandewurs of the Earth, he finds him- 
ire ff ſelf enlabyrinthed in the mileries, wherew 
he | heis born, without. poſſeſſing any thing in 
Nis } propricty, but the uſance of a putf of wind, 
er | whichenters once again at lalt into his en- 
us trals, to force thence the laſt figh. And thus 
of | he becomes the Vidim of the 1dol of his paf- 
to Þ ftons, without purifying nevertheleſs from 
the acrifice ot his life- the foyl of thoſe 
offerings, which he hath made upon. the al- 
. E 3 - tars 


% 
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fars of Vanity. Behold the {ad ifſue of this 
Dedalean labyrinth , wherein (o many of 
the world take pleaſure to intricate them» 
ſelves. 

O how Rich is = LORD, who hath 
| 5 thy love and fear for his 
genre Fog treaſure ! O how bappy Is 
were to be ſold, it Ne, who hath for objeq 
were not worth ſo of felicity the contempt of 
wuch trouble as to theſe things of the world ! 
or wil wes © how Contented is tie, 
buy it, who thinks always of eter- 

1s] delights! To have ma- 
ny riches for a hundred years, 15 not this to 
poſſeſs at the end of that term a Good, which 
1s a5 good, as never to have been ? Taſte 
greedily the ſweets of every fort of proſpe- 
rity, during the raign of a Jong life is it not 


ready to die by little and little for grief to |. 


; abandon them?lince in fly» 
A wicked rich Man . : : 
& much aftoniſht at ing away, they intrain us 
bu Death, to have into the grave. To pant 
his conſcience void continually for joy in the 
of good roag (Ar preſence of a thouſand 
bu Coffers f« of pleaſurer, 1s it not to pre» 


uce Wi : 
ne i of the Pare in ones breaſt, the 


world, he cannot matterof as many griefs ? : 


parchaſeths grace of ſince every contentment is 
the laſt repentanse.* . Jifpoſition to a. kind of 
| I» mart 


, |  *» 
_ _4—_ 
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martyxdom, by the neceſlary and infallible 
privation of its ſweets, whercof while we 
em-'| taſte on't, it menaceth vs. :In fine, to have 
all things at wiſh, is it not to poſſeſs vat 
xath | buſineſſes, ſince the world has nothihg elfe 

his | to offer us? The riches which Fortune gives 
y is | and takes away again when lhe, will, can 
je@ | never enrich a Man : it behooves him to 
et of | ſeek his treaſure in the mines, of his co- 
1d! ] ſcience, fo to be \inder covert from fin for 
he, | otherwife he rafis the Tame hazard, as of 
ter- | the goods which he poſſciſes, I nican in 
ma- | their decay, to loſe himſelf with them. The 
sto | proſperitics of the carth , are -once more 
ich | freſh lowers of the garden, fair to the eye, 
alte | "and of good ſcent 3 but *tis to much+pat- 
pe- | poſe to gather them, and make noſe-gayes 
not | in holding them one holds nothing, becauſe 
'to-]- their fragility renders them (o flippery, that 
fly- | they *ſcape both from our eyes and hands, 
1us | and though their flight be ſlow, one day 
ant | only is all their durance, The pleaſures of - 
the | the world are of the ſame nature : F grant 
and | they may have ſome agreeableneſ; to charm 
re» | our ſenſes, yet *twere too vain to. vaunt of 
the | their poſſeſiion , though one-enjoys then, 
7 | torſo much as they ſlip away, and vaniſh 
withoue ceaſe from our cyes; like the al- 
wayes flitting water-trillr. Their {way hath 
8 E 4 {o 


ſo ſhort limits, that each moment may be 


the term on't. Solid cons 
The arrival of plea- | 

ures annunciates + 6. 
ay alwayes their 1 Heaven, and the only 


ſpeedy departure, means to reliſh them be» 


yond all (weets ,; is con- 
tinually to muſe on them, for having al- 
waycs ouf ſj1-it arreſted upon meditation of 
an objcct lo deliciow, our thoughts. draw 
thence by their vertue this cflicacy, to ra- 
viſh us with joy. IT return to my firſt prope 
fition 1 ; 

That the greateſt Monarch of the world, 
after poſſeſſion of all things 
to his wiſh, and having 
led a thouſand times. For- 
tune her ſelf in triumph, 
upper the territories of his Empire, ſhould 
io concluſion be expoſed all naked in his 
Shirt, at the end of his carreer, to ſerve for 
a prey to the worm, and a ſhittle-cock to 
the winds. Certes, a man muſt needs be 
very inſenfible,not tobe toucht with affright 
at theſe truths. 

Great Kings, if you have not other Mines 

of Gold more precious 


The good or ill which 
we do, accompanies 
ws to the grave, 


The miſprizal of (h..11 thoſe of the India's; 


riches, is tbe onely 


treaſure of life, you ſhall die as poor as you - 
Lin 4 je were born : and as tears . 


were 
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tentments are only found, 
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were the firſt witneſſes of your miſery, lighs 
ſhall be the laſt of your poverty, carrying 
und, with you-this regret into the grave, tohave 
nx poſſeſſed all things, and now to find your 
be» }, ſelves in eſtate of enjoying nothing. 
""" Great Kings, it you have 

al- } no other marks of Sove- If we would acquire 
z of rignty, but" this of the x TT: wy mgve 
aw | large extent of your ter- oc mth os 470 
12* | ritorics, the tribute which 
9p3* | your ſubjes ſhall render you! at the- end of 
the journal, ſhall be very little,fince the long 
id, ſpaces of your Empire ſhall be bounded with 
"EB | ſeven fort. 
ng Great Kings, it you have no other trea- 
OI- } ſures than thoſe: of the- rent of your De- 


Pl means, all thoſe goods are falſe, and the 
7 regret of ther privation too true. | But if 
i you doubt of' this yet ,- conſult the. dumb 


| oracle of, the Aſhes of your 
to Anceſtors ,, and the Trath The rents of vertues 


Demeans are mos 
will anſwer for them, that [ubjef - fortabs] 


they. never- have had any 
thing more proper to them than miſery, no-' 
thing more ſenſible than difalters, andithat 


* with-all the riches which they have: en- 
S), joyed during life, they have not” beey able 
Ou - - 

to procure at the-hour of Death, more;than 
| that piece of linnew, wherein they arc \inve« 


ped, &$ ., Greas- 


Great Kings, if you have no other Philo 


ſopher-ſone but this, The 


7 rertatbrs congueſt which your v 
conqueſt of eternal, 107 may make, all your 
things.. greatneſs, and Ml! your 
| riches, ſhall be incloſed in 
the Coffins, wherein you ſhall be baried. For, 
all that Fortune ſhall give you to day, death 
ſhall take from you to morrow 3 and the day 
after, one may count you in the rank of the 
molt miſerable. I will again change tone. 
What: a contagious malady,. in this age 
- wherein we are, is this paſſion of amaſſing 
treaſures! All the world would be'rich, asif 
* Paradiſe were bought with ready money, and 
&L that the commerce of our 
If one knew. the r= {\fety were a publick Bank, 
rill of being rich, he | | 
would onely be in Where the moſt coverous 
lows with poverty, Tender themſelves the 
molt 'happy. Every one 
makes bravado of his'acquiſis, and poyzeth 
his {&licities:to the 'ballance of- his riches, 
being never able to be otherwiſe content, 
"but in-reference to:the meaſure of what he: 
-3Seftated.in: 
' There 6ne will'afſurge a pride to have 
en thouſznd Acres of wood, whoſe revenie 
'tourifheth his- paſſions, and" entertains his. 
Peijares. Infothuch, that he:confiders not- 
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les | that theſe trees are laden 


The | but with the fruit of theſe P77 199 caF man's 
world-miferies;z and of all Ne who y009 
Va- 7 the immortal ſoul, 


'0hp | together, he ſhall bear a- and the fraies which 
oe | way but the branch of one it bears are of the 
din | onely , which ſhall ferve SCION ether 
For, | very ſoon for'a Bier to his for _ or proniſh- 
eath | carkaſ3. See in what con» 
day | fiſts the profit of his rents, after their ac-" 
the | count made! 
1G Another will be rich only in' Meadowy,: 
ape and changing his hay into Gold which is 
(ing but Eartb, he fills therewith his Coffers. Bar, 
asif | Fool that he is, he thinks not that his: life is: 
and | a Meadow, his body the hay thereof and' 
onr. | time the Mower, who by his cxample makes” 
mh,.| publick trathck of the 1 La | 
obs | fame merchandize,chang- / CONTI cm__ 
the | ing by little and little the ,4je&s which there-- 
Ne hay of his body into Earth. in we admive, are” 
th. | And is not this to be very flowers, which fads- 
ies, | . ingenious to cheat a mans **"7 veer: 
"nt, ſelf? 
"he: Anothers aitn is only to be rich in Bul/d-- 
nz, lome in the countrey, ſome in the city; 
ave | and afluming vanity from the number, as 
wie | well as the magniticence of his Palaces, he 
believes that they are \ſo many Sanduaries 
of proof, againſt tie ftrogks. of A - 
ene-- 


thunders of Heaven. What a folly is this, 
to eſteem. ones ſelf happy, for having 
divers cabbins upon earth, to put himſelf 
under covert from the rain, and wind du» 
ring the ſhort journey of life? The rain 
ceaſes, the wind is paſt, and life diesz and 
then the tempeſt of a thouſand eternal an: 
guiſhes comes to entertain him, without 
- poſſibility of diſcovery, even from. hope, one 
only port of ſafety. To be only rich then, 
in edifices, is to be rich in caſtles of paper 
and cards, ſuch as little children lodge theiz 
petty, cares 1n. 

To what purpole fteads it us to be richly 
lodged, if every boxr of the day may be that 
LE FIR" of our departure * Men 
Mens unſbakealt trouble themſelves to: 
foundations of eter- build houſes of pleaſure, 
nity, if a man but thg pleaſures fade a- 
would be ſheltered way., and we alſo, and: 
_e forts of theſe houſes remain for 

witneſlcs of our folly, and 
for ſcnſible objects of ſorrow, and grieff in- 
that.cruel neceſlicy to which-weare reduced 
to abandon them. Ir is to be conſidered: 
that we are: born to be Trav:llers. and: Pil- 
grims 3 and. as-ſuch, are we conſtrained to- 
march-a!wayes [traight to the gate of Deatb,. 
. without ever reſting, or being able to hnd 


repole,, 
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this, ] repoſe, even. in repoſe it _ + | 
ving Ge. To what then are —_— = 
aſelf | all theſe magnificent Pa- yet:it veſts ey, 
du» | Jaces, when our only. re- ſo Man, though be 
rain | treat beats on to the ay himſelf to ſleep, 
and | grave? To what end are '#* *® foes Be 
' voyage to Earthe » 
an> | all this great number of 
out | fiructures, when we are all in the way, and 
one | point to end. of our voyage ? O. how well 
ien, | 15 he bowſed, that lodgeth his hope in God, 
per | and layes the foundations of his habitation 
heir | up2n Eternity ! 4 good conſcience is the rich- 
elt hoſe that one can have. 
hly Another, dcſigns his treaſures in nume+ 
hat' rous Shippings, trathcking with all winds,, 
len | -in ſpight of forms and tempeſts :. but be it 
to-] granted, a perpetual calm as heart could 
re, | wiſh; and imagine we,. (as himſelf. does) 
a | that he ſhall fiſh with Fortene's nets, all the: 
ind | Pearls of the Ocean; what can he do at the 
for | end with all his ventures? If he truck them- 
nd | away, he can.gain. but ſtuff of the ſame 
'in-] _price; if he ſell them, he does but change 
ced/ | white purified earth for yellow, which the- 
red: | Sun purifies as well within the Mines. What 
il: | will he do. now with this. new. merchan- 
to-] dize, or this his gold ?' b:hold him. alwayes- 
m trouble to diſcharge himſelf of ſo many 
burdens.. If gold were potable, he might 


perhapss 


'Y 


a 


perhaps nouriſh himſelf therewith for & 
while; but as Milzs could not do it in tht 
fable, he will never bring it.to pals in the 
verity 3 he muſt needs keep watch then day 


and night to the guard of his riches 3 and 
well may he keep ſentinel, Death comes to- 


rob him of them, tince at his going out of 
the world ſhe takes them away from him. 
What appearance 15 there, that the treaſures 
of the Sca ſhould be able to make a man 


rich, fince the poſſeſſion of all the world 


together cannot do it. A 


me afareof £99 hundred thouſand ſhips 


has. are but a hundred thou- 
ſand ſhuttle-cocks for the 
wind, and a hundred thouſand objects of 


ſhipwrack. Suppoſe they arrive to the Port,. 


the life of their Maſter is alwayes among 
rocks, for *tisa kind of ſhip, which cannot 


arrive at other ſhore, but at the bank of che 


grave, And I leave you to confider what 
a — danger he may run, if 
—_— os 5s there the ſloum of his aVa- 
by produc 4h was Ticious paſſion caſt him» 
die, at the momens The fand-blind-ſighted 
of our birth, never ray foreſee his ruine, and: 
op = $2 the moſt judicious will be-" 
wppn-the grave... Jieveit infallible. Behold, 
in fine,a man rich to much! 


pur pole } 
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purpoſe, that would have drain'd by his: 
ambition, the bottomleſs depths of the Oce- 
an, and now to find himfelt in the end of 
his carreere, in the abyſſes of hell, having; 
an Eternity of evils for recompence of an 
age of anxicties, which he hath ſuffered du- 
ring his life. : 

Lord, if I would be rich in wood, let it 
be in that of thy Croſe, and from hence- 
forth let its fruits be my revenues, and my 
rents. It I would traffick in meads3- Let the 
meditation of the hay of my life, be my only 
_=_ It I ſet my (elf to build houles, let 
it be rather for- my ſoul . . 
than for my body; Ah in wad in Gel. & - 
ſuch fort., that my good rich of the world, 
works may be the fiones, how poor ſorver be 
and the purity of my con- 
ſcience the foundation. And laſtly; if I would 
travel the Seas to go to the conqueſt of 
their treaſures ; 1&t my'tears be the waves- 
thereof, and my- ſighs the winds, and thy- . 
grace alone, the only-objeF of my riches. 

Make me then rich, O LORD, if it 
pleaſe thee, by the only miſpriſe of all the- 
treaſures-of the Earth,and ,,, already ſuffici- 
teach this ſecret language er _—_— 
to, my heart, never to and quiet, to ſer up" 


{peak but of thee in its de» 9% reft-inGod only-. 


ſires, 
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fires, nor of other than thy Self in its hopes; 
ſince of thee alone, and in thee only, lies | 


the fulneſs of its perfed? felicity and ſoveraign 
repole. Let ws not reſt our ſelves in ſo fair @ 
way. 

I cannot comprehend the deſign of theſe 
curious Spirits, who go ſeeking the Philoſo- 
phers ſtone in that Spittle, where an infinite 
number of their companions are dead of re- 
gret, to have fo ill. imployed their time, 
They put all they have to the queſt of that 
which never was 3 and burning with defire 
to acquire wealth, they reduce all their own 
into cinders, and. their lungs allo with ve 
hement' puffing, without gaining other re+ 
compence at the end of their labours, but 

| . this, Now to know their 
= hare. 3 oh folly :-but the Sun ſets, the 
fone, fince by ita candle goes out, the bed of 
man may acquire burial is prepared 3 there: 
eternal treaſure... uſt be their Emter at the 
Exit of ſo many unproktable pains. 
what purpoſe ſerves it now, to know they 

arc fools, having no morc time to be wiſe? 

What cruel malady of ſpirit is it to (acri 


fice both ones body and ſoul in-an unlucky: I 


Alembick 7 tor to nouriſh a vain ambition, 
whoſe irregular appetite can never be ſatis- 
fied ?- Is not this. to take pleaſure in kind- 

ling, 


To 


— . 
| Wo 


Th 
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; Hling the fire which conſumes us ? to burn 


thing by it : And then to 


| they make pendant at the of 
| point of a needle, as $ E- #* aptly compared to 


| of. twenty. millions of 


- | Halls with Sapbyrs. I am 
| pſd, that imitating Cyrus, they enround 


perpetually with defire of being rich in this 


world, and yet get no» ,, - 5, 16 


ward the miſprize 
of Earth, #s a pre- 
age of the getting 


0 Heaven, 


burn again eternally in bell, 
without poſſibility to 
quench the.ardour of thoſe 
revenging flames : is not this to warp ones 
felt the webb of a fate, the moſt miſerable 
that ever was ? 

Produce we then of nothi1zg the creation 
of this Philoſopher-ſtone, and grant we it 
made at preſent to the hearts of the. moſ 


| ambitious, I am content that from the mi- 


racles of this Metamorphoſis, they make us 
lee the marvels of a new Gallery of filver, 
like to that which bare NER O tothe Ca- 
pitol, I am content that + Atabatipas, Kieg 
Peru, The World 


the Sea, fance as the 
WIRAMIS, the price fm fu ſo ave 
the miſeries of that, 
gold. I am content that ,,4 like flitung bil- 
after the example of # 4- lows ever rolling, ſo 


tabalikss, they pave theix are the oby-@s which 
mth EF. Þ p we here admire. 


eir gardens with perches of gold. I am 
content, that the Dryages of their fountains 


be 


umm i. - 
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be compoſed of the ſame materia], fol! 
ing the magnificences of Ceſar. Iam 
tent-that they ere& with Pompey an Amph 
theatre all covered with plates of God. Iathfthe . 
content they build a Palace of Ivory, then 
to lodge another Mexelaw, or a Loire 
Cryſtal to receive therein another DruſwJare 7 
and let (I am content ſtill) this Louvre 

ornamented with Court - cupboards 
pearls, equall to thoſe of Scaurus 3 and wi 
Ccftcrs of the ſame price as that of Dariy 
Fo what will all this come to in the en! 
What may be the reverſe of all theſe mt 
dals? The ſcorching heat of Time, and th 
Sun's beams have melted this gallery of ſi} 
ver; its admirers are vaniſht, and its pro- 

priety. Even Kome it (ZIf hath run the 
Fate, and though it ſubſilt yer, *tis but only 
kn name, its ruines mourn at this day the 
death of its glory. Thit] the 


"Tu a Rule without : 
exception, that all ſo Precious Pendant off Th 


that is included in Semiramis could not be] Cr 
the revolution of excmpt from a kind 'ﬆ1 led 
We , is ſub)e@ 9: Death, though it were#-| br 
change. animate. T mean, thatin| th 
its inſenſibility, it hath received the attaints} ve 
of this Vieiſirude, which alters and deſtroys] in 
all things, ſince it now appears no moret6} th 
our eyes. All thoſe Saphyr-paved Halls are 


pallec 


A 
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maſſed away , though Art had enchained 
them in beautiful Workmanſhips. They 
Hhave had otherwiſe a glittering luſtre, like 
the Sun 3 but this Planet jealous of them, 
ath refuſed in the end its clearhefs, fo 
much as to their ruine 3 infomuch, that they 
Ware vaniſhed in obſcurity. Theſe gardens en> 
vironed with rails of geld, have (like 0» 
thers) divers Spring-times, to renew their 
growth, but one WY3zter alone was enough 
to make them die. Thoſe Dryades which 
YA enrich theſe fountains are fled upon their 
own water-trfls, and fearce remains us their 
ef remembrance. That proud Amphitheatre of 
i Ig Pompey could not ctcrnize it felf, but in the 
0-f memory of men, and yet we {carce know 
ef what they ſay, when they ſpeak'on*t.. That 
td —_ of Menelaus goes for a fable in 
beg Hiſtories, being buricd in ; 
hat] the Abyſſes of non-entity. rag mangle 
; off That famous, Louvre of of "the Earth bath 
be Cryſtal having been buſt- been varied ſince its. 
fl] led againſt by Time , is firft creation, 
| broken, and ſhivered into ſo many Pieces, 
:10f that not ſo much as the : | 
nts} very duſt on't ſubliſts, but _— _— £ 
Ys] in the confus'd Tdea of ©". en 
things, which have been 44 its uncertainty. 
otherwhile. All thoſe high cup-boards of 
Pearl, 
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Pear}, -and all thoſe Coffers of great prigiir 18 
have indeed had an appearance like light$0r © 
ning 3 but the thunder-bolt of inconſts plory | 
hath reduc'd them into aſhes, and the me$te0s 
mory of them is preſerv'd in ours, but agg. 
Dream, ſince in effe& it is no more at all. yoome 

But if the precious wonders of paſt-agegÞ$'&a*® 
have done nothing but paſs away together | 

with their admirers and owners, is it noff9 + 
credible, that thoſe covetous rich ones, didf*19* 
run the ſatne fortune with all the treaſureÞ* 
of their Philoſopher-ſtone 3 and at the end} Yo 
of their carreer , what device could theyÞ{#n10 
take but this very ſame of SAL A DINEÞ" ) 
fince of all their riches, there remains themuc 
at their Death, but only a poor Shirt, * with 

.  .., bavebeen, fayes this great") 
——_ 0 ae Monerch and behold han! he D 
; all. - Fed, 
Why, Rich ones of the World, do you 
trouble your ſelves ſo much, to eſtabliſh 
your glory here below, for to perſwade us 
at the end of the journal only this, That P* 

you bave been ? An Atome has the ſame ad-} 
vantage : for this creating power, which we 
adore, after he had taken it out of the abyſr } 
of nothing, wherein you alſo were buried, F 

made it to ſubliſt ia ature. Be it that you 
' have been the greateſt on Earth, yet now on ; 
ain 
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r light of your fair dayes, is extinguiſh'd 
2 ever. The Sun of your CPR 9A Gb 
lory is eclips'd, and inan ſedmeſs Fo be 
Eternal Wet. And that Jition,thws roeſeape 
our fate which inter- &y little and little 
" Joomed the web of your #%* miſeries which 
agegÞreatneſſes, together with aaa) 
therfour lives, lies entomb'd with your Aſpes, 
t noo ſhew us that theſe are the only #nhallowed 
\ digfeligzues which your Ambition could leave 
ſureÞ®- 
: endl} You have been then otherwhile the only 
theyPMinions of Fortune, like Demetrius 3 but he 
N £þnd you are now no more any thing, not fo 
hemWmuch as a handful of Aſhes : for leſs than 
* Tyith an infinite power, *twere impoſlible to 
zreatþny, to reunite into a body, the parcels of 
ere he Duſt, whereof your Carcaſles were for- 
ned, behold in what conſiſts at this day, 
youÞie foundation of your paſt glory. 
bli&k | You haye been then otherwhile the ſame 
euBSALADINE the onely Monarch of 
That Fhe Eaft, and have poſicit (as He) treaſures 
ad- Fvithout number. and honours without pa- 
1 we Fallel : But (as He allo) If vertue eternize 
byſt $ou have dune nothing = — ——— 
- . - ajje 
ted, Fe but pals awayzand like the fra ket 
you Þ'm again you have not ,,, Laviug any 
the Fen able to hide your trace. 
fair Wretchedneſs, 
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wretchednels, but under a Scarp of LinngyJ1W 
whereof the Worms have repaſied, to manjxſ914" 
feſt you to all the World. © +$ceive 

In fine, you have been otherwhile theÞ#Ilb< 
wonders of our dayes, but now you are theſo6 
horrour of this preſent, for the only thoughtÞ®# 
of-the dung-heap of your Aſves poylons my 
ſpirit, {o delicate is'tz and I leave farthapW* 
provocation to the incredulous, if they bey<#P* 
willing to be ſtronger witneſſes of it ; but}Y* 
let us now leave perſonal refleQions, and trut] 
trouble we not the.repoſe of Church-yards. 

I grant, that .you may be at this inſtant pref 
that I ſpcak unto you, ſo rich and happy,|®1® 
that you cannot wiſh more of Fortune, nor," 
SP: able to offer you more : Yet thas ought] *99 
you to couſider where you” are, who you| &''! 
He which efteems = and what ny (ng ar) 
himſelf tich and goods which you poſſgls| ® 1 
happy in this You are in the World, Y* 
world , knows not where all things flit away the 
© _ of world- ,nq 'tis in this way of fly rem 
9 ,Peppineſ and vg away, that you read] 19% 

thele verities ; my mean» whi 
ing is, you dwell upon the ſame earth, dep, 
whereof you arc formed, and conſtquently 9" 
you lodge upon your Burial-plices, whoſ up.) 
entrances will be open at all moments. Tot ®© 
ſay who youare, I am aſbamcd, in calling}. !% 


” you | 


- b 


of, 
:mnexdyou by your proper names, for to remem- 
manzbrance. you your miſeries : Corrwption con- 
* ®Iceives you, Horroxr infants you, Blood nou- 
e thefriſhes you, Infeion accompanies you in the 
e the(Coffin. The treaſures which you enjoy are 
okfbut Chimera's of greatneſs,, , . .. - 
1s myland apparitions of Glory, wa flo nothing ſs 
l) wr oftantly preſent 
rtheeſwhereof living you make. with #5, as our mi- 
ey beſexperiment , and dying, ſeries, fince always 
- burſyou perfectly know the -# are anj/fraft PR 
 angſtruth on't. wongh at bf. 
ard,4 To what end: then can lead you your, 
\Rant preſent felicitics, fince at preſent you ſcarce 
ppp] 19Y them at all? for even at thy yery ins 
nor fant another, which is but newly upon paſs, 
nohtl robs you of part of them 3 and eyen this, 
\ youſ 81Ving you hint of the coſcnage of his com- 
thel anions, cheats you too, as well as they; 
Nel and thus they do altogether to your /ives., as 
x1q.,1 well as your contentments 3 in raviſhing 
way theſe, they intrajn the, others ; then what 
f fly remonfirance can you exhibit of efteeming 
read! your (elves happy for paft felicities, and 
eane| Which you have not exjoyed but in way of 
ith, depart ? And if this condition be agreeable 
ntlyl Ynto you, ſtill there is a neccflity of (etting 
hofel YP. your reft at the end of the carreere : and 
To} there it is, where Lattend to contribute to 
I;ngl, YOUT vain waylings, as many reſcentments of * 
Pity. 


T The Mirrour which flatters not. 95 


os 4 


MG _—_—_— —— — — WY 


96 The Mirrourevhich flatters. not." 


Pity. Take we another track, without Its 
ſing our ſelves. | 


How 1ngen! 


it to be ſo happy in 820d grace her Loyer, Shs 
fiſhing, as to angle cauſed under-hand' dead 
for grace, in the fiſhes tobe enſnared to the 
cears of penitence? 10k of Antony, as often 
as the toy took him to go a fiſhing, to the 
end to make him ſome ſport by thoſe pleqs 
ſant deceits. May we not ſay that Ambition 
doth the ſame ? for when we caſt our hooks 
into this vaſt Ocean of the vanities of the 
World, we fiſh but Dead things without ſoul, 
whole acquirement countervails not a mo» 
ment of the Time, which we employ to at 
tain it. | 


Had I all the goodlieft fardles of the 


world Jaded on my back; I mcan, had I ac-' 


quired all, the honours, wherewith fortune 
can tickle an ambitious ſoul, ſhould I thence 
become greater of body ? My growing time 
is paſt, would my Spiriz thence become more 
"Tisto 10 purpoſe to 
bu cali Po are too weak «to ennoble 
ſuch goods as a her Powers, Should 1 
—_— loſe, and thence become more vers 
nobettes, ©" tuous ? Vertye looks for 

no ſatisfation owt of it 


(elf. 


ous was that famous Queen} 
How much better is of Mp ypt, to deceive with} 


exccllent ? theſe objeds | 


02 yi 
EE 
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6 Should I thence be more eſtcemed 
of the world? This'is but the glory of a 
Wind, which doth but paſs away. What 


dCi. 4 


fers mnt 07 


happineſs, what contentment, or what uti- 
icy, would remain me then, that I might . 
be at reſt? A Man muſt not ſuffer himſelf 
thus to be fool'd. All honours can be but a 
2 burden to an ixnveent ſoul, for ſo much 


as they are continual objects of yanity , 


which ſtix up the paſſions, and only ſerve 
but for nouriſhment to them in their vio- 
lences, to hurry them into all ſorts of extre- 
mities. And after all, the neceſſity of dying, 
which makes an inſeparable accident in our 
condition, gloomes the glittering of all this 
vain glory, which environs ws. Tn the ane 
puiſhes of Death, a man dreams not of the 
Grandeurs abeye life, and i a 

being ever and anon upon © ## rome re- 
dior to depart; finds him- rect ag of poſe 
ſelf- often afflited moſt ” 

with thoſe good things which he p-ſſſeth, 
meaſuring already the depth of the fall by 


the height of the place whitherthe is ex- 


ahed, | 
* He which found For- 


; * Galba, 
twne at his grate, found no I” 


 majle to ſtay her wheele : But if She on the 


eze ſide takes a pleaſure to ruine Empires, 
to 


ad 


vourites : Death on the other fide pardoi 
no body, alters the temperament of all ſorts 
of humours,perverts the order of every kind 
of habitude 3 and not content yet to beat 
down all theſe great Colrſſes of Vanity, which 
would be taken for the worlds wonders, 
calls to the ſharing of their ruine the el& 
ments, thus to bury their materials in their 
firſt abyſſes, where ſhe hath deligned the 
place of their entombment. 
What can a Man: then find conftazt in the 
: world, where conſtancy 
ro thy. pre doth no where reſide? 
way tell us that awe Time, Foriune, Death, ont 
muft do ſo 200. paſſions, and a thouſand 0 
ther tumbling, blocks hall never [peak 0+ 
ther language to us but of our miſerier, and 
yet we will ſuffer our ſelves like ALEX 
ANTER. to be voyc'd Immortal. Out 
- Proſperities, our grandeurs, our very de 
lights thcmfclves, ſhall cell US, As they pals, 
a word in our ear, thit we ought not t6 
truft them, and yet for all this, we will nes 
ver but {igh after them. Be it then at laſt 
for very regret, to have vented-to the wind 
ſo many vain ſighs, for Chimer2s of ſweets, 
whereof the remembrance cannot be but fall 
of binernc{r. 
V ain 
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mote :-your allurements 0, Le, 
ire powerfull, but too [1,e, tw enjoy ſuch 
weak tO vanquiſh me, 1 zhings as may every 
frride your wreaths of moment be lot. 

Entrel, there grows more on't in my garden 
than you can give me. If you offer me e- 
ſeem , and reputation among men, what 
fhould I do with your preſents? Time de- 
yours every day the like of thcm, and yet 
more precious : 1 undervalue all ſuch Good- 
things, AS It can take away again from 


me. 

© Deceirfu] preatneſſes of the Earth, ceaſe to 
purſue me, you (hall never catch me, your 
charms have given ſome bits to my beart, 
but zot to my Sox, your ſweets have touche 
my ſenſes, but not my ſpi- 
titz what have-you to 
offer me, which can ſa- 
tyfy me? Time and For- 
tune lead you all the 'Sce- 
pters and Crowns which 
you borrow, and as you are not the owners, 
they take them away again when they will 

and not when it pleaſe;h you- So then, I 
will have no Scepters for an hor, nor no 
Crowns for 2a day. It I have delixe to raign, 
tis beyond Time 3 that I may thus be under 
F 2 ſhelter 


Worldly greatneſſes 
are but like Matk- 
ing-cloaths, which 
ſerve him and the 6- 
ther but for that 
time, 
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ſhelter from the inconſtancy of Ages, Trow 
ble not your (clves to follow me; - This 
world is a maſs of mire, upon which a 
man may make impreſs of all ſorts of Cha 
racers, but not hinder Time to. deface the 
draught at any'time. Ambitious Spirits, 
fair leave have you to draw the Stell of 
your deſigns upon this ready prim'd.cloth:; 
Some few years wipe out all. Some ages 
carry away all, and the remembrance of 
your follics is only immortal in your ſouls, 
by the<ternal regret which remains you of 
them. | 
$CIPI1Q made delign to conquer Car- 
thage, and after he had caſt the proje& 
thereof upon mould , he afterwards took 
the body of this ſhadow, and ſaw the efte& 
of his deſires : But may not one (ay, that 
the Trophies of his valour have been caſt in 
rubbidge within that maſs of dirt, whereof 
the world is compoſed, fince all the marks 
thereof are cffaced ? Carthage it (cIf, though 
it never-had life, could not avoid its death, 
Time hath buried it ſo deep under its own 


ruines, that we ſeek in vain the place of its $1 


Tomb. I leave you to ruminate, if its ſubs 


duer were himſclf able to reſiſt the aſſaults Þt 


of this Tyranny. | 
Ii ALEXANDER had ſent his. 
thoughts 
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thoughts into Heaven, there'to-ſeek a new 
world, as well as his defires on earth there 
cha | to find one, he had not loft his time 3 but 
Cha | 5 he did amuze himfelf to engrav2 the Hi- 
e the | flory of his ambition. and triumphs upon 
irits, | the ſame mo of clay, which he had con- 
ll ered; he writ upon  _ 
= = and all the yl There is more glory 
, to deſpiſe the world, 
ages | raters on't are defaced. ,,, congnre ©? 
e of The Realms which he (ub- for aftey Its con- 
ouls, | duced, have loſt ſome of queſt, a man knows 
\u of | them their names, and of #9 v54t tadowwith 
| I this Triumpher: there re- wm 
72r- | mains us but the Idea as of a dream, fince 
je | men are ready to require Secxri'y even of 
ook | his M-mory , for the wonders which it 
F:& | preacheth to us of him, ; 
that | May we not thenagain juſtly avow, that 
Rt in | of all the conditions, to. which a man may 
reof | be advanced. without the aid of vertue, ci= 
wrks | ther by Nature or Fortune, there is none 
ugh | more infortunate, than to be to theſe a fa» 
ith, | vourite, nor any. more milerable than. to a 
| Great one 7 This incons 
gs fant goddeſs bath. a thou: alin, don 5 T 
ubs Þ Gnd tavours. to lend > but” ſergjca/of Fortune, | 
ilts $- give, none but haltars,, ,are iÞ paid';- and of 


.precipices, *Tis \a tine ® Prem. 


F: thing 'n 


{ 


poylons , poniards . and. #%%, every dey gives Oh 
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thing to ſce Hannibal begging, his bread 
even in view of Scipio, after he had called 
in queſtion the price of the worlds Empire 
dome. - Is it not an obje& worthy of com: 
paſſion, to-conlider Nicias , upon his knees 
before Gil/ippus, to beg his own and the 4+ 
thenians lives, after he had in a manger 
commanded the winds at Sca, and Fortune 
at ſhoxe, in a government ſoveraignly ab- 
ſolute. Who will not have the fame re- 
ſentments of pity, reading the Hiſtory of 
Craſſus, then when by cxceſs of diſalter he 
ſurviv'd both his glory and reputation, 
*conltrained to aflilt at the funerals of his 
own renown, and undergo. the -hard cons 
ditions of his enemies, attending death to 
4l thoſe who bunt « —AA on (an—_ 
afier Fort#e , ave Y 6s you ave no TO 
well pleaſed to be de- © ſee enſlaved, underthe 
crived, og" her = p moan - the King of 
atits are [0 We Zypt, the great Azeſilat, 
\ ns whoſe wx we the 
only wonder of his Time? What will you 
{ay to the deplorable Fate of Caxmenes 3 to 
whom Fortune baving offercd fo often Em- 
pires, gives him nothing in the end, but 
Chains, ſo to dic 1n c:ptivity ? | 
You ſee at what price M:n have bought 
the favours of this Goddeſs, when many" 
t10m 
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the ſtorm of an unfortunare Death, You 
may judge allo at the ſame time, of what 
Nature are theſe heights of Honour, when 
often the Greateſt at Sun-riſe, find them- 
ſelves at the end of the Day, the moſt mi= 
ſerable. And ſuppoſe Fortune meddle not 
with them , to what extremity of miſery 
think you is a man reduced at the hour of 
his departure? All his Grandeurs, thought 
yet preſent, are but as paſt Felicities. He 
enjoys no more the goods which he pol- 
(fles, griefs ogly appertain to hin in pro» 
per; ana with what magnificence foc're 
he is environed, this obje& ſhows him but 
the image of a funcral 
pomp : his bed already 
emblemes the Sepulctite, "Pex; 
the Sheets his winding 
lnnen, wherein he muſt 
be inveloped. So that, if he yet conceit 
himſelf Great, *tis only in Miſery. Since 
all things that he fees, hears, touches, 


F wonder not if rich 


than to any. 


tells, and ta(ts, ſenſibly perfwade him no» 


thing cle. 

Give- Reſurrection in your thoughts, to? 
Great Alexander, and then agiin conceive 
him at laſt gaſp 3 and now. conlider in this 
deplorable cltate, wherein he. tinds him(elf 
F 4 involy?d: 


men be afraid | of F:.. 
it « more dread fu... 
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involy'd upon his funeral couch, to what py 
tw BM: ans ftead him all the Grans 
day the 5 of the 4emrs of his life paſt, they 
world to any that being alſo paſt with it? 1 
will ; but none but grant that all the Earth be. 
fools are ber Chap- hjs, yet you ſee how the. 
_T little load of that of his 
body weighs ſo hcavy on his ſoul, that it is 
upon point to fall , grovelling under the 
burden. I grant that all the glory of the 
world belongs to him in proper : yet he 
enjoyes nothing but his miſeries. I yield 
morcover,that a!l Mznkind may be his ſubs 
jeRs : yet this abſolute ſoveraignty is not 
exempt from the ſervitude of pain. Be it, 
that witn the only thunder of his voyce, he 


makes the earth to tremble : yet he himſelf n 
cannot hold from ſhaking at the noyle of } ,. 
his own ſighs. I grant in fine, that all the 

Kipgs of the world render him homage: (| 


yet he is ſtill the tributary of Death. q 

O Grandenrs ! ſince you fly away with» | »; 
out ceaſe, what are you 
buc a little wind ? and 
ſhould I be an Idolater of 
a little toſſed Air, and which only moves 
but to vaniſh to its repoſe ? | 

0 Greatneſſes ! ſince you do but pafs a- 
way, what name (hould I give you but ay 


Omais motus ten- 
dit ad quietem, 
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of a Dream ? Alas, why (ſhould 1 paſs my 


- 


not. 1 05 


life in your purſuit, Mill dreaming after 


Jyou ? 


- 0 worldly Greatneſſes ! ſince you bid Adiew 


.toall the world, without being able to ſtay 


your (elves one only moment 3 Adieu then, 

our allurements have none for me, your 
bvcets are bitter tomy taſte, *and your plea- 
ſures afford me none. I cannot run aſter 
that which flyes ; I can warldly Greatmeſſis 
have no love for things ay but childrens 
which paſs away 3. and: triflrs, every wiſe 
fince the world hath no- #9» deſpiſes them, 
thing elſe, *tis a long while that I have bid- 
ben adiex to it. It had promiſed me much, 
and though it had-given. me nothing, yet 
cannot I reproach it, finding my (elf yet 
too rich by reaſon of its hardneſs. But I re- 
turn to the point. 

Men of. the World. would perſwade us, 
that it is impoſſible to tind. any quict in it,, 
that is to ſay, a firm ſet- ,, ET 
ling of Spirit, wherein a je content is 10 furtle- 
man may. be content in #he conſcience in 
his condition , without Peace, 
ever. wiſhing any other thing. Aad-for my: 
part,. I. judge nothing to be moxe ezlie, if, 
we leave to Reaſon. its abſolute power., 
What impoſlibilicy can there be, to regu-- 

k 5; late- 


% 
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late a mans will to Gods ? And what cons 
tradiction is't, to live upon earth of the 
pure benedictions of Heaven? What greater” 
riches can a man wiſh than this, to be able 
to-uudergo the Decrees of his Fate, without 
murmuring and complaint ? If Riches cons 
fitted only in Gold, Diamonds, Pearles, or 
ſuch like things of like rarityz choſe which 
have not of them, might count themſelves 
milerable ; But every man carries his trea- 
fare in- his conſcience. He which lives. 
without juſt ſcandal,lives happily 3 and who. 
can complain ofa happy life ? | 
But if to have the hap of theſe felicities. 
. Riches ave of mſe to of this life,” a man judge 
humane life ,but uot preſently, that he- ought 
of meceſſity 3 for of neceflity to have a 
without them 4 man great number. of riches : 
may.Hve content. This is to-enſlave himſelf 
to-his own opinion, abounding in his pro» 
per Sence, and- condemning Reaſon for be+- 
ing .of the. contrary part. I know well, 
that a man is naturally (wayed to love 
Himſelf more than all things of the world 
- and that: this love proceeds. from. the paſ* 
fion. of our intereſt, ſecking with much, 
care and: pain, all that may contribute to: 
our contentments 4 and. whereas Riches 
fzcm.to be Nulſcs-0f them, this conſequence 


IS. 


 * 
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is incident to be drawn, that without them 
15 no contented living.. But at fir} daſh, it 
is neceflary to diſtinguiſh this love into Na- 
cural and Brutal. and be- 
lieve,that with the illumi- = Rn 
nation of Reaſan, we may 4 
purifie the reliſhes of the fiſt, even to the 
point of rendring them innocent, without 
departing from our intereſts, and: conſe- 
quently the enjoyment of our pleafures , 
giving them for object; the eſtabliſhment 
of our ſetled content, in miſpriſion of alli 
thoſe things of the world, which may..de- 
ſtroy it. 

As for this brutiſh Loye, which ,cfirang+» 
ing us from God, (cparates us alſo trom our 
ſelves 3. the paſſion of it becomes ſo firong: 
by our weakneſs, that without a ſpecial 
Grace we grow old in this malady,of Spirit, 
of contenting our Senſes, rather than obey-= 
ing our Reaſon, making a new god of the 
Treaſures of the Earth. But in concluſion,, 
theſe gads abandon our bodies to the 
Worms, and our ſouls to the Devils. And' 
for all their Richer, the greateſt Great ones: 
can only purchaſe a glorious Srpulture. _Is: 
not this a- great advantage, and a- goodly; 
conſolation ?- 


Maintain we boldly, that a man may 
tiude: 


He whoſe will ſub- 
mits to Gods will, 
lives ever content. 


all forts of conditions ,. 
with the only ricbneſr of a 
traQable Soul, refign'd to 
take the time as it comes, and as God (cnds 
it , without ever arguing with his provi- 
dence. There is no affliqQion, whereto our 
* Soul cannot give us af 

Ihe Sp6r18 of 6 Ha ſoyage. There is no ill 

will bear infir- : - 
nity. whereto it ſelt 15 not ca- 

pable to furniſh us a reme-. 
dy. A man, how miſerable ſoever, may 
findehis contentment amidſt his miſeries, if 
he lives for bis ſouls more than-for his bo 
dies behalf. God makes us to be born 
where he will, and of what Parents he 
pleaſes : it the poorneſs of our birth ac- 
company us even to death, he hath ſo or- 
daincd tt : what can we elſe do, but let him: 
fo do? Can he beaccounted miſerable, that 
obeys with good grace his Soveraigns de» 
crees ? 

O ? how is it far more eafie to undergo- 
is eater Low the burthen of much po» 
ger to be very rich, werty, than of great riches ! 
ahan very poor : for For a man extreamly poor 
riches ofzen makes is troubled with no 
men loſe their way, ae , 
but poverty keeps. gs more 1mportant, 
them in the flraight than onely how to fhnde 
$4ib, Maus 
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figde quietneſs of life in-. 
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means to: paſs this life in the aulſteritics 
whereunto he is already habituated, with- 
out repining after others fortune, as being 
eſtranged equally both from his knowledge 


and reach 3 in which reſpeQs, he may welt 


be tiled bappy, But a man very rich, dreams 
of nothing but*to eternize the continuance 


of his dayes (although his fancy be in vain) 


mftead of letting them quietly Nlide away 3 
inſlomuch, that being poſſcſt with no paſ 
fion more than love of life, he thinks al- 
wayes to live, and never to die. But Deatb 
comes e*re he thinks on't, and taking from 
him all to his very ſhirt, conſtrains him ta 
confeſs that riches are only : 

profitable by miſpriſion-z fail % Peru 2 
tince by the contempt a body, for it i infab 
man makes of them., he libh, and yet the 


may become the richelt of World complains. of 


the world: ” 
O what a-fenfible pleaſure *tis to be Rich, 


fy worldly men alwayes / but I would fain. 
know, in what conhilis this contentment ? 


What fatisfa&tion can there be had- to poke 
fels much treaſure, knowing what an m- 
finite number of our companions are redu- 


ced to the laſt point. of poverty? Some my 


Hoſpitals, w :cre they lye in ſtraw, overs 


whelmed with- a thouſand freth griefs. 


Uihers. 
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Others at the corner of a fixeet , where a 
piece of a dung-hill (erves them at- once, 
both for bed and board, Some again in 
Dungeons, where horrour and affright,. | tha 
bunger and: deſpair tyrannize cqually over | wi 
their unfortunate ſpiritss And others ip | deli 
ſome Deſert, to-which ill Fate has conhned 
them, tomake their ills remedileſs, as be» 
ig far removed from all forts of ſuccourg, 
How with the knowledge of. theſe truths, 
a man ſhall be able to reliſh greedily the: | wok 
; vain ſweets of worldly. | me 

un 4 #y no empt- riches, it muſt needs be | tio! 
ax hare Jor for want of reaſon or pity, | ſpit 
| and conſequently to be al» | Jits 
together brutiſh or inſenſible. Iſhall have || abl, 
(ſuppoſe) a hundred thouſand Crowns in: | con 
rents, and all this Revenue ſhall ſerve but | wn 
to nourifh my body ayd its pleaſures, with» I ſelf 
out conſidering, that a hundred thouſand | 
poor fouls figh under the heavy. burden of | or 
their miſcrics every day :. and yet menſhall | wa 
eſteem me happy in being rich in this fate. | and 
© bow dangerous are the.treaſures, which pro» | the 
duce theſe felicities ! lay 
Is it poſſible, that the Great oxes of the | the 
It is a brave gene- World do not think at all: } Bc: 
refer to be ſenſible in the middle of their 
other mens mi- Feaſts, of the extream por 
verty; 


ſeries... 
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| ſef. 


yerty of an intinite number of perſons, and 
that in. themſelves they do not reaſon (e- 
aetly in. this ſort 31 What ? in this inſtant 
that we fatiate the appetite of our ſenſes, 
with all that nature hath produced! moſt 
delicious.for their entertainment 3-a million 
and many more poor ſouls, are reduced to 
this extremity, as not'to haye one onely 
crumb of bread. And in this ſerious thought 
what reliſh can they find in their beſt- 
e0k'd- eates,, and in their ſweeteſt condi» 
ment * does not this important conſidera» 
tion, mingle alittle bitterneſs ? But if their 
ſpirits-eftrange themfelyes from thele me- 
ditations, .and faften to-objects more agree- 
able 3 O how hard of digeſtion is the ſe- 
cond ſervice of their collation | | He which» 
eannot love bis neighbour, hath no love for bin 


To ſpeak ingenuoufly,cvery time when LF 
conſider -in that condition exempt from 
want, wherein God hath given me birth, 
and wherein his goodnels (which 15 no 0- 
ther than himſelf) keeps me Ril} alivez EL 
fay, when-F conſider the miſery to which. 
the greateſt part of the world'is reduced, 
Fcannot be weary of blefling this-adorable. 
Frovidence, which grants me to ſee from 
the haven, the tempeſts. wherein ſo many- 
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ſpirits are tofled, which Grace to me alone+ 
AL in Git @ ade. (2 thinks) is all-extras* 
xvable, and all in- ordmary to; fee: my! 
comprehenſible; we under ' ſhelter , from  {@ 
muſt then adore., many evils, wherewith ſo 
and be lent. many-perſons are afllifted, 
By what means could I deſerve, before the 

' Creation of all. things, that this ſoveraign 
Creator ſhould delign.me from the'abyſlesof 
nothing, to give me Being ,.and a: Being 
moreover of Grace, making me tobe born 
in a Golden age, in a Chriſtian Kingdom, and 
ina City of the Catholick Faith x for to be 
mitru&<cd and brought up as I have becnin 
the only Religion, wherein a man may find 
his Salvation ? and with all theſe benefits,” 
moreover, to elevate me aboye the tempta» 
8-011 of poverty and miſery. 

Are not theſe moſt pure favours which 
would require of this Ezerzal O N.E,(who 
hath beſtowed them on me) the term of an 
Eternity, that Þ might be ablc to arrive to 
ſome (mall condigne acknowledgement of 
them ? The moſt miſerable wretch of the 
world, wherein did he differ from me in 
way of merit of ſome portion of theſe fa- 

- yours, which- he poficſicth not 3. fince that 
befure time-was, he and I were nothing at 
all, and. yet from all eternity God hath bes. 

fiowed;' PW 
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Jor- 

ras Dre theſe things on me in precedency, 
calf | racher than on him ? At lealt (ſay I) it did 
{@ | bhove me, that ſince the firſt moment, I 
fo Þ #45 capable of reaſon , I had empleyedall 
»g, | hoſe of my life paſt in the contigual medi- 
the | tion of fo many, and fo great benchts, 
gn whereof to reach the reaſon *twere to hind 
of | be bottoms of the abyſlcs of this infinite 
mercy, to which I remain infinitely in- 
devted. And coming to the point, ought 
nd. þ ot] in this preheminence of mize contri» 
be | bute all my power to the ſuccoux of him, 


nan = 


in [who 2: — THT not my happineſs, torhe end, 
nd | thus to deſcrve in a manner, ſome party 
es," | of them under the favour 
14> | of merits from this great The _—_ way 
God, who only gives re- ou OEOE 
<h, | ward to thoſe good afi- 
ho. | ns, which he makes me do? Can I refuſe 
an [0 be charitable to him, who only begs 
to | /a-we good of me, but to render me worthy 
of | that, which I have received from hea» 
he | 7 1 hill have all things to my wiſh a- 
in | midſt my pleaſures, when Death it (elf is 
a. | deaf to his plaints, in extremity of his 
2t | pains. And (hall not I give him ſome ſort 
at | « conſolation, cither in good office, or in 
&. | pity, being thereunto obliged by yet 'n more 
ed; Pwerful reaſons? i 


y 
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Great ones of the World, you are more 

" | miſerable than theſe miſe- 
Earth'y greatneſs ® xable ones, even in the 
7 Fi gift of be |; 1't of your felicitics, if 
mw the recite of their evils 
give you not ſome touch. You have riches 
more than they : but God hath given you 
theſe, but to chegr their poverty. As well 
alſo, though they now are yours, ſhall they 
take leave of you, at the Evex of- your de» 
part: andif of them you carry any thing 
away, it ſhall be only the intercſis of that 


hes DD 
which you nave KnTt Inneu « Or ONes. 


Great mo ones! how is your fate wot- 
j 


thy of compaſſion rather than Envy, if you 
have no other Paradiſe than your riches ? 
*. Grandees of the World ! How ſoon wi 


<4. Cans 


ene romree or Your contentments £t5 up, 8 
only your treaſures give it ſpring-head ? 
Great worldly one; ! Of how (hort endus 
He whoſe hopes ave rance (hall be Your PIQ* 
only on the world, (peritics, though an Age 
welt meds at lat (hould be limit to thew 
deſpair. courſe 3 lince- at the end 
of that terms you mult die etcrnally , and 
dic in a pain alwayes living. Suggeli to 
your (clves often thele” importancies. Vi 
fit, and turn over the leaf to read more of 


them. 
When 
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+ When I conſider the great number of 
Emperowrs, Kings, Princes, and Lords, which 
have governed the JYorld, and the Battels 
s, if | which they have given for its conqueſts, 
vils | fince the moment of its creation 3 I remain 
ches | al amaz'd, not able to find bounds nor mea- 
you | (are in this amazement. How many ſeve- 
vell | ral Maſters may a man imagine then, that 
hey | the World hath had ? and how mapy times 
de- | conquered, dividing it in es Tears, 
1ng | to divers Empires, RINg- and Ages, may wel 
that | domes, and Lordſhips ? be different 3 buy 
Well, yet the World hath 25 world & PB obs 
fill xemained the ſame , fame. 
and in the ſame place Kill ; but its Empe» 
rours, Kings, Princes, and Lords, are vas 
iſhed away, one at the heels of another > 
2.2 of © a vv <2, Hs erty Sq Koh 
wars 444k LaauLL COnqueuis nave icrveu cactnh 
only as matter of paſs-time, fince all their 
du» | combats and battels, have had no other 
10s | price of Victory, but upon the ſame earth, 
\ge | where their glory and bodies remain toge- 
er | ther enterred. 
od | O goodly childiſh ſport, to amuze them- 
nd Þ. ſelves about conquering ſome little point 
ſo | vithin the limits, wherewith the Univerſe 
s bounded! Ask but Alexander what he 
hath done with the booties of his Conqueſt. 
When he had taken away all, he had yet 
| | gothing, 
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nothing; and of: himſelf now remains there 


— at all. Ambition, bebold whe reverſe Dea: 
thy Meaal ! q 


LORD, Prclerve to me Lwayeh (if it 
leaſe thee) this humour 
Why fools ey ove. © rcin 1 bow fiod tl 
deceives all that (cf, to miſprize all the 
eruit im in ? things of the world; and 
Tt too, with paſhhon. Give me a heart wa- 
vering and inconſtant, to this end, that it 
may uncefſantly change from all worldly 
Love, till it be ſubjected to the ſweet Ems 
Pirc Oz OY Love. Render, render ever- 
more my ſpirit unquiet, untill chat it hath 
found its repoſe in thee alone, the founda- 
tions of ſuch a reſt are unremoveable, I 
will give for nothing all my pretenſions oft | ;-* 
earth ;- for thereto pretend 1 nothing at all 
Heaves only 15 my mark, and aim, Now yow 
ſhall ſee ſoon tht end of the Chapter. 


How was it poſſible that the glory of thoſe 
Theſe wiſe world! brave Romans of former 
e or J . a 

enes have had no 0- time could any Way ary 


'F 
#s * 
_— 


ther recompence of Tive tO that point (thoughyl 
their folly, but ſuch they aimed at it) wheretQs Pump 
a blaſt of Famt's the renown of Rome it (cl6 lame 


| Tramp. could never attain ?. What Ypreat 


2 folly was.it, that they ſought immortalityFed th 
, . amid' | 
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re | amid'ſt this inconſtancy. of Ages, where 
of | Death only was in his Kingdome : for they 
- Þ aſſed every day, at the funeral of their re- 
yowned companions, and after they had 
ns | ſeen their bodies reduced into alhes, they 
ny might, with che ſame eye, moreover, con- 
template their ſhadows , I mean their ſta» 
nd | #5, metamorpholed into dult, and all their 
reputation ſerved but as a wind to bear 
'-» | them away into an infinity of abyſſes, lince, 
114 | 82 Wind, being nothing elle; it flyes away 
! | with theſe heaps of ruine, fo far both from 
the eye; and. all memory, that, in the cud, 
&& | ficre is no more thought on't. 
In effe& , all theſe Great Men of the 
x | World did ſee buried every moment the 
os | bope of this vain Glory, whereof their am» 
11; | bition was alwayes labouring to make ac- 
iſtsz and yet not one of them for all this 
pt back'z as it they took a pride in their 
nnities, and ihe folly of them were here- 
ditary. CAESAR had N 
net F leen the death of Pompey, — navy ah 
ar-Jad with him all the glo- 9,0, wg. 
Fry of his Renown; an | 
ct028 Punpey had -ſeen buried in the tomb of 
(cl&-Jlime, and Oblivion, the Renown of that 


of 


hat, wat Scipio, whoſe valour (more redoubt- 
"hy «than the thunder) had made the Earth 
d ty. tremble 
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trertble ſo' 6ft. Scipio/in his turn mi 
have read the Epitaph , ' which Wb... 
ſhame, and difafter, had graven in letters 
of Gold upon the Sepulture of Hannibal, 
And Hannibal might have learii'd to ktigw 
by the unconltancy of the age; wherein tif pas 
liv'd,” before he made cxpetiment of then, I... ? 
the misfortunes; and miſeries, which are in« 
ſeparable to our condition. And yet not> 
withſtanding, all of them ſtumbled one ab 
ter other, upon one and the ſame ſtumbling hiefe 
ſtone. 
I am not come into Perſia, for the. cot: 

3 at queſt of treaſtires, (aid 4: 
/ Bi rar; A ” lexander to Parmenio : take ie, | 
found as poor as the thou all the riches, arid "= 
pooreff companion. leave me all the Gloty:; 
but after good calculation; neither of them Wire 
both had any thing at all. Theſe riches 1&0 yp 
mained jn the world till, to which they 
properly appertained , and this vain-gloty #Go 
ſaw its lover die, without it ſelf being ſeen, Y) .) 
Infomuch, that after ſo great conquelts, the J 
worms have conquered this great Monarch, 
and as the dung-hill of his aſhes has no (oi udp; 
of correſpondence with this ſo famous natlie a 
of Alexnrider, which otherwhile he bote; 
*tis not-to be ſaid, what he hath been ſeeing S 
whatheis now, Imcan his preſent ma 

cancus 
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tnefſes affice every day the riemory of his 
{filtgreatneſſes. 
=Ambitious ſpirits! Though you ſhould 
* Fconquer a thouſand worlds, as he did this 
"Boot, you ſhould not'be a whit richer for all 
5 theſe Conqueſts, The Eartb is till as it 
1+ $45, it never changes nature. . All her ho- 
tours are not worth one tear of repen- 
ance : all its glory is not to be prized with 
one ſigh of <dntrition. I grant that the 
wiſe of your Renown may reſound through 
hbefour corners of the Univerſe : That of 
FJ4LADINE which went round it all, 
4 could not exempt him from the miſhaps of 
© Flife, nor miſerics of Death. Aﬀter he had 
and mcoffered all the riches of the Eaſt, yet he 
+4. (nds himſelt ſo poor for all that; hardly 
j - he take along with him. ſo much as a 
; v1 f Obirt. | 
Hy Embalm then the Air which you breathe, 
if with a thouſand Odoxrs ; be ſerved in Plate 

# Gold, lie in Tvory, (wim in H»noxre, and 
the lſtly, Let all your ations glitter with mags 
ak licence 3, the laſt mo- 'Tis the griatift hors 
bit ment of your life ſhall be rour of death,to ren- 
judge of all thole, which ger account of all 
have preceded it : then the moments of life, 
hall you be able at your Death, to tell me 


i= te worth. of this vain gloxy, whereof you 
have 
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emo — 
20 2 TAS 
have been Idolaters 3 and after your Dean 
you ſhall reſent the pains of an eternal 47. 
gret, having now no more opportunity tc 
repent you to anyetted. 

Believe me, all is but Yanily ; Honows 
Glory, Riches, Praiſe, Efteem, Keputation, All: 
this is but (moak during Life, and- afte 
Death, nothing at all. The Grands of thi 
world have made a little more noiſe thar 
others by the way. But this aoilſe is ceag'd 
their light is cxtinguiſh'd, their memo 
buried, And if men ſpeak of them fon 
times, the anſwer is returned with a ſhake 
of the head, intimating no more words 0 
them, ſince fuch a Law of lence, 7; 
hath impoſed hereon, Seek your Glory ir 
God, and your Honour in the contempt of 
this earthly Honour, if you will eternit 
your renown, in the perpetuity of Ages. 
Thve 0 more to ſay to you, after theſe traths, 


" 
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D . : A | 
ÞPROLUSIVE 


| Upon the EMBLEME 
of the third Chapter. 


A Funeral Herſe with wreaths of Cypreſs creſt 
's , ed, 
d BASkeletos with Robes Imperial veſted, 
$ march, (ad looks, no glorious circumſtance 
Of high Atchievements, and viRorions Chance. 
= Arc theſe fir Trophy's for a Conquerour 4 
'Y Theſe are the Triumphs of the Emperour 
'B4PÞRIAN, who choſe this Sable Heraldry 
Refore the popular guilded Pageantry, 
'Stead of Triumphal Arches he doth rear 
The Marble Columns bf his Sepulcher 3 
No publick honours wave his ftri& intent, 
LY rine his Triumph in his Aſonwment, 
Conſcript Fathers and Luairites all 
Intend his welcome to the Capitol. 
The vaſt expence one day's work would have coff, 
He wiſer far (ſince t'other had been loſt) 
* FTobuild a Mauſoleum doth beſtow, 
ſhich now at Rome is call'd 
Saint * Angels; * Moles Adriani nunc 
4 W Where to this Day, from £- Caftrum $, Angeli. 
| lizs Adrian's Name, 
This flier * Bridge doth fill * Pons Elius. 
WF vive his lame, G Now 
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Now was the peoples expe&ation high, - © 
For wonted Pomp, and glitt'ring Chevalry :. 

But ſo their Emp'rowr doth invite 'em all, * | @ 
Not to a Shew, but to his Funeral. | ; 


ar 


They look for Gew-gaw fancies his wiſe ſcorn* 
yo thoſe Vanities, leaves their hope for- 
orn, 

For ſince all's ſmother'd in the Funeral Pile, 

He will not dally with 'em for a while, 

This was Self-ViQory, and deſerveth more 

Than all the Conqueſts he hail won before, 

What can Death do to ſuch a man, or Fate, 

Whoſe Reſolutions them anticipate ? 

For ſince the Grave muſt be the latter exd, 

Let our preventing thoughts firſt thither tend, 
Bravely MIOS it is, knowing the 


wor | | 
_— "ug be done at laf, as good at 
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How Gloriousis the Triumphover 
() Death ! O how brave is the vidtory 
over a Mans (elf ! You ſee how 
— | * this great Monarch, tri- , * Fe 
umphs to day over that AGIER, 
proud triumpher Death, after the hap- 
py vanquiſhment of his paſſions. He 
enters into his Empire by the Port of his 
| Tomb, thus to raign during his life, like a 
1E | man that dies every moment 3 he celebrates 
himſelf his own Funerals, and is led in Tri» 
umph to his Sepw/chre to learn to die gene- 
G 2 roufly, 


the 
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rouſly. What a glory's this to over-awe 
That, which commands the whole world? 
What Courage is this, to aſſail and combate Þ 1/4 
That, which none could ever yet refit? Þ 1, 
And what a power is it, to tame That, | 
which never yet yielded ? Echo her (elf hath Þ ye 
not rebounds enow to refound aloud the || js 
wonders of this Vifory. 7 
This is xot the Triumph of Alexander, po 
when he made his entry into Babylou,mount= | 1 
ed upon a Chariot as rich as the Tydies, and | | ( 
more gliltering than the Sn. | 
In this we fee no other riches, but the | gy 
rich contempt, which ought to be made of Þ| th, 
them 3 no other lulire, but of Vertze. _e 
This is not the Triumph of Ceſar, then, 4, 
when he was drawn unto the Capitol by B ; 
forty Elephants, after he had won twenty 
four battels. In this, we ſce nought ell but} g, 
a Funeral pomp 3 but yet (o glorious, that | Þ. 
Death her (elf lerves for a Trophy to it. be 
This is not the Triumph of Epaminonda, | in 
where the glorious luſtre of the magniticence pt 
{bam'd the {plendour of the day, which yet 
lentits light co it. The Marvels which ap* | , 
pear*d n this here, ſeem'd as celebrativgin | 7 
bl.ck he Exequics of all the other brave- | ,; 
rics cf the world.. fince nothing can be ſeen Þ- th 
More aduitabie than th's. 
This 


'0t, 


— 2 


"2 We 
rid ? 
\bate 
fit? 
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nath 
the 
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- This' is not the Triumph of Avxreliax 


where all the graces are 


led captive with Zenobia. 
ln this are to be:feen NO 7,ophy. 


other captives but the 


To triumph 
vice, is the 


over 


nobleff 


world, and all its vanities, and their defeat 
is the richeſt Crown of the Vidor. 

This is not the Triumph of that pom- 
pous Queen of Fgypt entring into Cilicia, 
where the rais'd admiration to her elf in 
a Galley of unutterable value ; but in this- 
we contemplate the more than humane jn- 
duſtry of a Pilot, who from che mid'ſt of 
the torms and tempelt of the warld, reco- 
vers happily to the Port, the ſhip ot his life, 
though yet but in the way to approach to 


It, 


In fine, this is not the Triumph of Seſo- 
tris, whoſe ately Chariot four Kings drew. 
P.fſions are the only ſlaves of this,and Death 
being here vanquiſht, this honour remains 
immortal, and the name of the Trium- 


pher. 


Say we t 


Death ! 


vifory over our ſelves ! and 
the onely means thus to 
vanquiſh a mans ſelf, is to bury his ambi- 


G 3 


hen once again,'O how glorious 
a Triumph is this, over 
O how brave is the £0 he glory of mew 


vaniſh:th * away 


with them, 


810n 
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$3ox before his body be enſepulcbred, prepy 
ring nevertheleſs the tomb. of both 3 to the 
end, that the continual remembrances of 
Death,may ſerve for temperament and my- 
deration to the delights of life. 

We read of Paulus Amilins, that retury» 
ing to Rome laden with wreaths of Laurel, 
aftcr the famous victory over the Perſians; 
he made his entrance of triumph with 6 
great Pomp and Magnificence, that the Sun 
ſeemed to rouze it (elf many times, as if 
' upon deſigne to contemplate theſe won- 
acrs. 

Pomp'y delirous td expoſe to the view of 
day, all the magnificent Preſents, which 
Fortune had given him in his lat conqueſts, 
entred now the third time in Triumph into 
the City of Rome, where the noyſe of his 
valour made as many Idolaters, as admi+ 
rers 3 gaining Hearts, and now conquering 
Souls, as well as before Realms and Pro» 
vinces : But it feems, that the Glory, 
which accompanied him in this a@ion, 
had this dete&, not to be ſufficiently wor- 
thily known, even of thoſe that' were wit- 


nefles of it, as ſurpaſſing by much, all that 


they could poſlibly expreſs of it. 

There was (cen advanced before his Chas 
xiof, in oltentation, a Checker-work com- 
poſed 


wet » © 
, 
Ly 
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'poſed of two ſorts of pre- Vanly FORPS-+ +2 
cious ſtones, whoſe beauty geroms enemy , 5 


ſet them b:yond all price: flatters , onely 29 
But yet (me thinks) their /#2"i46- 
{ſparkling might have in good time been a 
light to him, if by a feeling of fore-fight, 
touching the inconſtancy of his fortune, he 
ant; | had cauſed to have been graven thereon 
h Gf the Hiſtory of his miſhaps. There was ad- 
Sun. 4 mired in ſequel, a Statue of the Moon, all 
as if} of Gold, in form.of a Creſcent z and Tam 
yon- 8 aſtoniſh'd, that this Image of change and 
Viciſitude , made him not forcſee the de» 
y of | turning of the wheel, T mean the ſtorm, 
lich | © that was to ſucceed the calm of his happi- 
eſs, | ncſs. He cauſed moreover to' be carried 
nto | | before him a great number of Veſſels of 
his} Gold , never thinking that Death might 
mi- 4 ſoon repleniſh ſome part of them with his 
ing # aſhes. There was ſcen to follow a Moun- 
70» | ain all of Gold, upon which were all ſorts 
ry, # of Animals, and many Trees of *the ſame 
n,] matter, and this Mountain was enrounded 
r- | with a Vine, whole golden glittering dazl- 
t- | ed the eyes of all that conſidered his won- 
at 4 ders. This proud Tri- Es 
umpher was the Orpbens, age guy pf 
which to the Lyrick found the ſoul, if i-goed 


of his Renown, attracted #9 is be nor hoks 
"* G 4 60. this 


this Mountain, theſe Animals, theſe Trees, 
this Vine. But as Orphexs, ſo him alſo, Fors 
eune deftinated a Prey to theYury of Bacchj- 
nals, T mean the Eunuchs which put him 
to Death. Three Statues of Gold, firſt Fw 


piter's, then of Mars, and then of Pally, | 


came after. Thele were his Gods and his 
Goddefles : what ſuccours could he expe& 
from theſe Dcities, which had no ſubſi- 
ſtance, but in ſtatue, and the copy oF whole 
PourtraiQture had no principal ? There was 
had in admiration moreover, thirty Gar- 
x a9 rqgen Pearls : but theſe Crowns 
memory, not to for- were too weighty for his 
get bimſelf among head, from whence it 
wal rom came to paſs, that he fell 
under the burden. A golden Chappel fol- 
lowed after, dedicated to the Mſes, upon 
which was a great Horologe of the ſame 
materials; And as the Index ſtill turned, 
ought not he to have conſidered, that the 
hour of his triumphing b:gan to pals away, 
and that of his overthrow would pretently 
ſound, being ſequel to the Laws of that vi- 
cifſitude, to which Fate hath ſubj<Recd all 


things? His Statue of Gold enricht with 


Diamonds, and Pearls, whereof nor he him- 
ſelf, nor he that enwrought them, knew 
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lands all of Gold, :and 


«he 


.. 


— 


* 
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the value.followed in its courſe, and in fine, 
this bis ſhadow was more happy than the 


' true body, as having never been ſcufflicd 


with, but by time, and the other was van- 
quiſhe with miſery. Then appeared the 
Great Pompey, ſeated upon a Throne where 
He and Fortune feemed to give Laws to 
the whole World ; for his Triumphal Cha» 
riot was ſo richly Glorious, ſo magnihcent 
m Rarities, fo ſplendid jn new, and ne*re- 
before-ſeen wonders, that a raviſhment fur- 
priſed mens ſpirits, clevating.them at once 
from admiration to extalic, not giving them 
leiſure to make refleion upon the preſent 
realties. . But this Trium- ,, . 

phal Chariot ſtill rowled Abel. 
about 5 and though the inconflancy to which 
Triumpher remained ſeat- *# worldly things 
ed in his place, yet his an0 JaFPIng, 


Fortune turned about likewiſe. Infomuch 


that in going to the Capitol, he approache 
by little and little to the bank, where his 
hfe and happineſs were equally interred, 

In fine, for the fulne(s- of Glory, Theſe 
proper names of the Copquelis , which he 
had made, were rcad. in 


Golden Characters : The ing bo ay. 
Kingdom of Pontws, Arme- 26, Chepver 00k » 


nia, Cappad:6ia, Paphlago- 
G5 | nh 
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".#is, Mzdea, Colchis, the Hiberions, the Al- 


banians, Syria, Cilicia, Meſopotamia, Phan N, 
cia, Paleftina, Fudea, Arabia, and all the A 


Rovers of all the Seas. 
mn palſiqn Who can be comparable 
Yo fulh, by "4 to this proud Conguerour? 
#0 be proved, having and yet (Tfay it) having 
ſo many miſeries a conquered and ſubjugated * 
bout ws, which are. the greateſt part of the 
—_—_— fo mortal Firth, Fate permits him 

not ſo much, as to expire 
upon it 3 and the Sea yet more treacherous, 
prepares him ſhipwrack in mid'ſt of the 
Port. 


What reſemblance, and what correſpon- + 


dence can there be now, between this Tri- 
umph ſo ſumptuous, fo liately, and magni- 
ficentz and that, whoſe preſentation I ſhow 
you 3 where lowlineſs, mp and miſery 
| hold the firſt rank, a 

96 mh eds poſlefs the-highck places? 
mo other grounds Aſſuredly the difference is 
but humane frail great, but yet this inequa=» 
>a lity here is glorious, fince 
it brings along with it the price of that 
vertue, whereof Pompey deſpiſed the con- 
gueſt. He, in his Triumph, raifed wonder 


$0 the beauty of thoſe two great precious 


Stones. But the Sepulchral Marbles, which 
; appeared 


I 


T 


4 
» 
4 
> 
$ 

, 
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appeared in this of ADRIAN, were of 
avother eſtimate, becauſe prudence values 
them above all price, putting them to that 
employment, to which ſhe had deftinated 
them. Again, if he expoſe to view in vet- 
ſtls of Gold, Mountains, Animals, Trees, 


Vines, Statues» of the ſame matter z Fhis 
-Herſe covered with Mack, which ſerves 
| for ornament £6. this  Famneral Pomp, con- 


tains yet. much more treaſure, fiace the con+ 
tempt of all together is graven therein. He 
makes olftcntation of his State of Gold, 
enricht with Pearls : but our Moyarch takes 
as much -Glory without them, ſhewing in 
his own bare Pourtraid, the original of his 
miſcries. That proud conquerour had a 
thouſand Garlands , and Sacco os Hm 
golden Coronets, as a NO- of yerrue, off 0+ 
yell Trophy : But ours ther are jubr8 19 
here crowns himſelf with 44%. 

Cypreſs during his carxcere of life, to merit 
thoſe palms which awaic him in the end. 
In fine, Pompey is the Idol of hearts, and 
ſouls; and his Triumphal. Chariot ſerves 
aS an Altar, where he rcccives the vowsand 
Sacrifices : But this Prince, inftead of cal 
fing Idolaters, during the ſway of his Mas 
jcſty, immolates hin;{clf vp ro the view-of 
Heaven, and Earth , dying already in his 
OWB 
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own Funerals, and ſuffering himſelf to be 
as it were buricd by the continual obje&, 
which dwells with him of Death and his *Y 
Tomb. But if Pompey laſtly boaſt himſelf to 
have conquered an infinite number of 

'® Agri Realms, or all the world 
, <1; together 7 # This Man 
having never had more enemies than his 
paſſions, hath fought no other glory but to 
overcome them, and in their defeat, a Man 
may well be-{tiPd the Conquerour of Con- 
guerours3 for the Coronal wreaths of this 

Triumph, fear not the Suns extremity, not 

the Ages inconſtancy. We muſt paſs on fur- 

ther. 
Ifidere, and Tranquillus, do aſſure us, that 

41 the objefts of Va- £9 carry away the glory of 

aity are ſo many 4 Triumph, it was necel- 

exemies, againf# ſarily required to vanquiſh 
. which «ve owght 20 fye thouſand enemies, of 
be always in arms. -:in five victories,” as it is 
reported of Ceſar. The conſent of the Se» 
nate was alſo to be had. And the Conque-. 
rour was to be cloathed in Purple, ' and 

Crowned with Laurel, holding a Scepter in 

his hand, and in this ſort he was conducted 
_ tothe Capitol of Fapiter, where ſome fa- 
mous Oratour made a Panegyrick, of his 


proweſs. 
What 


| WS \ 
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What better Allegory can we draw from 
theſe prophane truths, than this of the Y/+7- 


\ fory, which we ought to have of our- five 


Senſes (as of five thouſand enemies) whoſe 
defeat is neceflary to our triumph. Theſe 
are the five Vifories, which 0. ww 
he muſt gain, that would: ,,aj,g ae. paſſi- 
acquire ſuch Trophies, ons, & the way us 
whole glory is taken a- #ve in peace, 
way, neither by time nor Deazb. 

This conſent of the Senate is the Autho-» 
rity of oxy reaſon, which alone gives value 
and eſteem to our actions, and "tis of her 
that we may learn the means in obeying her 
command over our paſltons, and by the 
conqueſt of this ſway, triumph over our 
ſelves, which is the braveſt victory of the 
World. 

Theſe Scepters and Crowns are fo many 
marks of Soveraignty, which remain us in 
propriety after ſubjeRion of ſo many fierce * 
enemies, Heaven is the Capito], whither 
our good works condudt us in triumph, and 
where the voyce of Angels ferves for Ora 
tours, - to- publiſh the Glory of our deeds, 
whoſe Renown remains eternal. 

Theſe great Roman Ca- »y;, gt all, to love 
ptains, which made Love yertue; "ti the pro- 
to Vextue, though with- &ice. 


out 
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out.perte&t knowledge of it, have-loyght 
for Honour and Glory:in the overthrow of 
their enemies : but-they could never find 
the ſhadows of ſolid Honour, which thus 
they ſought 3 from whence it came to pals, Þ , 
that they have faſbioned to themſclves di- | | 
vers Chimera's, for torepaſi their taney-top. | | 
greedy of theſe cheating-abjes, Not that | |, 
there is no glory in a Conqueſt ; but *twas | 

( 

] 


their ambition led them along in Triumph, 
amidſt their own Triumphing. 

What honour had Ceſar born away, if he | . 
had joyned to his Trophies the flavery of | , 
Cleopatra ? he had expoſed to view a Ci f| |, 
ptive Queen, who otherwiſe had ſubjeGed F ;. 
him to her Love-domiuion. Butif the for- |} 
He triumphs. wich une of the war bad del- | p 
an ill grace, o're Vered him this Princeſs, h: 
whom his vice tri= the fate of Love would f x; 
wrmphs, have given, even himſelf f 1, 
znto hcr hands. . Infomuch, that the Death | x; 
of Cle patra immortalized the Renown of 
Caſar. | 

Aſdrubal, according to Fuftin, triumphed 
fonr. times in Carthage, but this famous 
Theatre of Honour, where Gloxy it ſelt had 
appeared ſo often upon its Throne, ſerves 
m conclufon. for a Trophy to a Conque- 
rour ; t1n{ormuch, that it buried at ence the 

' Renowlky 
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Renown, and Memory, even of thoſe that 
| had preſented themfelves rriuwmpbantiperſs- 
8 | pager. 

us To day Memphjz is all Triumphant, and 
on the morrow this proud City is reduced 
to ſlavery. To day the report of its Glory 
0 | makes the world ſhake, and on the mor- 
row Travellers fſeck for it upon its own 
45 } ſite, but find it not. ' O goodly triumph ! 
O fearful overthrow ! What continual revo- 
lution of the wheel ! Marcellw ſhews himſelf 
he | at point of day upon a magnificent Chariot 
of} of Trixmph, and at Swn-ſet his Glory and 
his Life fraiſh equally their carreere. I mean,, 
in the twinkling of an eye, Fortune takes 
oF | away from him all thofe 


lt Laurel-wreaths which ſhe nag de ou os 


had given him, and leaves w.iſeries, to ſee alb 
ud | him nothing at his death, p have thein 
(elf | but the regret of having #194, 4 well 48 
liv'd too long, I bi 
| of Marizs triumphed diverſe times, but 
with what Tempeſts was the. Sbip of bis For- 
we entertained * Behold him now eleva= 
OS } ted upon the higheſt Throne of” Honowy 3 
had but if you turn but your head, you (hall ſce 
'VES | (him all naked in his Shirt, half- buried un- 
|” | der the mire of a commoen Sizk,, where the 
the light of the day troubles him, not being able 
td 
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to endure the Sxx, a witneſs of his mistor- 
tunes. Behold him firſt, I (ay, inall abun. 
dan.e of Greatneſs, and Soveraignty, whereof - 
the ſplendour dazles the world ; but ſtaya 
little, and you ſhall hear pronounced the 
ſentence of bis Death, being abandoned e» 
ven of himſelf, having no more hope of 
ſafety. 

How pompous and cclebrious was the 
Triumph of Lucxllw ? In which, he rais'd 
admiration to the magnificence of an hun- 
dred Gallies, allarmed in the Prowz a 
thouſand Chariots, charged with Pikes, 
Halberts, and Corſelets, whoſe ſhocking 
xumbles ſounded fo high, it frighted the 
admirers, though they celebrated the Fe- 
ftival of the Vifory. The number of veſlcls 
of Gold, and other ornaments of the Tri- 
umph, was without number. The Statue , 
of Mithridates allo of Gold, fix foot high, 
with the Target all covered with precious 
Stones, ſerv'd anew to the Triumph. And 
of this Glory all the world together was an 
adorer; for the Renown of the Conquerour 
had diverſe times ſarrounded the Univerſe. 

But, what ſhame after ſo much Glory! 
what infamy after ſo great 
Hmonr | Lucullus, victory 
ous over ſo many Ems 

| pre 


Great men cannot 
commit little fau'ts. 
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pires, is found in fine ſubjeced under the 
dominion of his pleaſures : his valoyr has 


| made many ſizves every where, and yet his 


ſuriſþneſs renders him in the end ſ{zve to 
his own paſſiorts. Inſomuch, that after he 
had exalted the ſplendour of Rome's beauty, 
by his brave aGiions, worthy admiration, he 
again blouzeth its luſtre by his exceſſive de- 
biſhes, all black with vice. And now *tis in 
yain to ſeck for Lucallw triumphant, fince 
heis only to be found overthrown in repu- 
tation, in which he ſurvives thus rendring 
himſelf doubly miſerable. 

We read of Epaminondas, that returning 
nQorious from the Lew- g1...chus in A- 
tian, he received with pophtheg, Reg. in 
regret the Preſent of the Imp. 1541ftis ſobici- 
boour of Triumph, which {gue cireumivis 


| the Senate had prepared $*" 


him; apprehending evermore the detwrn of 
the J/heel : ſo that the-next morrow after 
the Feftival, he took on him mourning babit, 
to: prepare himſelf betimes to ſuffer the 
thange of his Fortwre. 

It is remark'd in the Hiſtory of Demetri- 
w, that entring in Trixmph into Athens, the 


people caſt flowers, and an infinite num- 


r of golden Globes up and down the 
ſireecs, for a ſign of a ſumptuous congratu- 
lation, 
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lation. But what ſign of Viciſſitade and frail 
We are but as ſo 


garden of theEarth, fjnce there is nothing 
+ ex; Death $4" more frail in Nature Py. 

: they ? And theſe balls 
ſhewed alſo by their round and ſtill-rouling 
hgure, that the Glory whereof they wee 
the ſymbol, and Hieroglyphick , could not 


be firm, and fable, according as Trmthit] - 


{elf ſoon after publiſhed by a ſudden change, 
which rendrcd the fate-of this vides 
plorable. 

Conſider alittle upon the ſame ſabjeR, 
what revolutions hath the Ball of op 
"RP made fince the firſt 
avs = pg narch let it fall at hb 
for fill we rowl a- Death. 1s it not credible, 
long to the grave. that it hath run over di 
verſe times'the circuit of the Univerſe? and 
ics figure inſtructs us, that in the news 


ftancy which is proper to all created things, 


it will &ill row! inceſſantly from one to alt 
other-z without ever ſtaying, fince its Cen- 
tre is no where at all, For ſo long as the 
world ſhall endure, a continual viciſlitude 


ty could there be mare | oy 


many flowers plant- apparent, than this, which | 
od by Nature in the theſe flowers reprelented, |. 


willbe its foundation. And what means 


w hich 


caii there be to tind a ſeat upon the carthl, 


" 


cans 
rthi, 
hich}. 
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which may be ſheltered from inconſtancy, 
which rcigns foveraignly and neceſſarily, 
as eſſential to all whatſoever ſubſiſts here 


below ? I have not been far, bebold me upon 


fture. 

Tertullian afſuresus, that in the Triumphs 
of the Romans, there was a man waged to 
cry aloud to the Triumpher, 

Remember thou art a Mas. 

Pliny paſſeth farther yet, and tells us, 
that they were accuſtom- . 
ed to put an iron Ring Torldly bowours are 
upon the Conguerours fin- jo > a Gs 
ger, in ſign of ſervitude, Jarrize our ſelves, 
w if filently co intimate 
unto him, that he was beſides himſelf, by 
an excels of vanity in this amplitude of 
honour, wherein he ſaw himſelf elevated 
above his companions. And upon the ſame 
ſubje&t, a great number of Hiſtorians do 
#dd, that about the Chariot of the Trinms- 
pher, there were two men aſſigned, the one 


| carrying a Deaths-bead, the other the Image 


of a Peacock , and both contmually crying, 

REMEMBER THAT THOU 
ART A MAN. 

Certainly, Vanity makes great priee of us, 
then, whea we are elevated to ſome emi- 
nent degree of honour, And though our 
NY heads. 


| 


2 
x 


heads be but as of dead mens, for we aredy- 
Vanity s a danger- =—/ unceſlantly, and our 
ous enemy, fince iz Miſeries' relemble us to 
betrays ws while it thoſe Images of Peacceky, 


ſeems to oblige w, which cannot bear up 
by the complaceuce 


hi . þ 4 2 . » - 
which it gives Yet our blindnels is 6 


great, and this Selt-love ſo extream, that 
men.are dazled with too much ſplendour, 
and a man becomes ſlave to himſelf bylo- 
ving himſelf with too much paſſion. Great 
neſ and proſperity never let themſelves be poſe 
ſeft, but to take greater poſſeſſion of us. Andas 
they have allurements to charm us, and 
ſweets to raviſh us; a Mzrr had need imp 
plore the ſuccour of Divine Grace , if he 
would eſcape their pleaſing tyranny 3 and 
nothing but flight from them, or contempt, 
can give us weapons to reſiſt them. Let w 
fill retwrn 10 the point. | 
We read of Fudas M:ccabews , that re- 
turning victorious from Galilee, the people 
conducted: him to' the Temple, by a wayall 
tapiſtred with flowers. Abraham after he 
had vanquiſhed five Kings, was received in 
triumph into Salem, now called Feruſa/em, 
Fudith received the honour. of triumph 
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train but upon ug]y Feet: [, 


by the deſtruction of Holofernes, and all the 
people of- Berhwlia laden with palms, to 
make 


" 
= 
A . 


ot, > 
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make her triumphal wreaths, cryed out in 
her favour, Bebold. the glory of Jeruſalem, 
and the joy of all ber Nation. | 

Foſepb (hews himſelf in Triumph alſo up- 
on the Chariot of Pbaraob, 
who puts his royal Ring 
upon his finger, gives him his chain of 
Gold, and makes him publickly to be ac* 
knowledged for the ſecond perſon of Eg 'yÞt» 
David triumphs over Goliab, with a mag- 


Gen. 41.41,42,&c, 


"| fificence worthy of his victory, and the 


Virgins chant to his Glory, Saul batb killed 
bs theuſands , and David 
bis ren thouſands. 

Mordecai alſo had his turn of triumph, 
mounted upon the horſe of Abaſuerys, and 
had his praiſes Heraldized by Haman, in 
theſe terms ; Thws ſhall it 
he done to the mar, whom © 5.10 
the King will bonowr. 

All theſe triumphs are worthy of admi- 


I Sam, 18. 7. 


* Iration, I avouch it : but the Triumph over 


our ſelves is worthy aſtoniſhment, as hav- 
ing to combate our paſſions, and conſe- 
quently rhe' winning'ſt- enemies of the 
world; I ſay, the winning\t, or the plea- 
ing'ſt, fince they guard themfelves only 
with ſuch kind of weapons, whole hurtings 


make us often ſigh rather.tor joy than grief. 
ne.” Certainly, - 
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Certainly, the Viftory of reaſon over at © 
the revolten faculties of our ſouls, merits 7” 
' alone the honour of a triumph 3 and what 
advantage (vever a man hath over his ene 
mies, he himſelf is yet ſtill vanquiſht, if his : 
vices be not ſubdued. I purſue my deſign. - 

They which have enthronized Yerie in} 
their breaſts, have laid their foundations n 

whi 


upon the ruines of their paſſions, to teſtifie 
tous, that a man cannot be vertuous with 
their predominancy. And after cſlay of di 
verſe means upon deſign to vanquiſh them, 
I have found none more powerful , than 
this, The Meditation of Deatby but if any}; 
doubt this, the tryal of it will be profitable 
for bim. 

How is it poſſible that a Man ſhould let 
himſelf be maſtered with the paſſion of Re 
venge , if he but muſe of that Vengeancg, 
which his fins may draw down every mo» 
ment upon his head, as being eyery hour 
in an eſtate to die ? He ſhall hear rumblein the 
his ears the thunder of Divine Juſtice, 
the continual murmur of his ſighs, whi 
advertiſe him of the approaches of Death. 
What courage can he have to avenge him: | ;. 
ſelf, being upon point himſelf to ſuffer the | 
torment of eternal vengeance ? 

Thou that art Vindicative, wilt thou then 
quench 
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—- "Tock tlic ardour of thy Choler, feel thing 


own. pullc,-and confider that their petty 
flow feaver, wherewith thou art formed, 
leads thee by lictle and little into the grave. 
- Who _- " Ambitious , if muſing of 
Path; lince he: muſt quit ..,, .. 

a with. his life ? Let us f;r + man to avenge 
ponder a while the fate of himſelf of his chi- 
thoſe arrogant ſpirits , {*7, than of bis enc- 
which. have muſed them- 7* 

ſelves to conquer the vain greatneſles of the 
Earth,” What hath been in fine their ſhare 
i the end of the carreere? They have had 
nothing but unprofitable regrets to-have-ſo 
ill employed their time, finding themſelves 
ſo poor with all their treaſure, as if they 
tad been born the wretched'lt of the world. . 
Thou Ambitions one, wilt thou be cured of 
the diſeaſe of thy paſſion? think each hour 
of the day, that that which thou now hear» 
et ſtrike, may be thy /2ft. 

Who would ſigh for propbane love, after 
theſe objects of duft, and Mortal frailty 
aſhes, if he often conſider. brings blemiſh to the 
ed, that he himſelf is made faireft viſages, and 
of nothing elſe, and that mightily takes from 
this noyſome and . cor- '**'7, 92:01, Prong 


4 web conſidered. 
ruptive matter {ceks no- "me 


thing more, than abyſles of the grave, there 
to 
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to hide within its loathſomneſ(s ? In kg; 
who would give his fleſh a prey tople: ure 'J. 


if he would conſider that the worms-dg Þ 4 
jn expeRation make their fees thereof al Y 4 
ready. The meditation of Death, ſerves for tems 

perament to all ſorts of delights. Andifa May | þ 


be capable of love in this muze, it cannot $ wy 
be other than of his Salvation, ſince this ob» } ;. 
je& is eternal, but all others of the world } þ, 
periſhable. Infortunate Lovers ſearch the I xjj 
ſolace of your immodeſt paſſions in the An } 
tomy of the ſubject whereof you are Ido- f 
laters. Be afſifiant at that deed view. Think Y 741 
of your own Death. Behold you are cured, ca 

What wretched rich man would be {6 | ge 
much in love with his treaſures, it he would 8 4 
He wich confilers conſider, that Death robs in! 
of that Bee neſ; him from them every day, | no 
which is adjunf# to making, him die conti> | þy 
Death, eafily mi[- nually.and that at the end of 
priſeth the riches of of the term of his life, be Þ| »» 
0”. carries along with him || yi 
but .the good, or the evil which he hath Þ be: 
done, to be either recompenc'd or puniſhed, | yo 
but with a glory or a puniſhment, whereol | {al 
Eternity alone muſt terminate: the conti- Þ thi 
nuance ? Covetous - Miſers, the only means | 
for you to be ſono more, is to celebrate your 
own funerals by your Meditations, and often 
to 
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L conſider the Account, not of your riches, 
"but that which you muſt render one day of 


their fruition, ſince your Salvation depends 
thereon. 

Who, in fine, would make a God of his 
Belly, ſeeking with paſſion all the delights, 
which may tickle the ſenſe of Taſte, if he 
repreſented to himſelf the miſeries of the 
body, which he takes ſo much pains ta nou+ 
riſh, and the rigour of thoſe inviolable de- 
crees, which deſtinate him a prey to the 
worms, and the remains of their leavings to 
rottenneſs ? This conſideration would be 
capable to make him loſe both appetite, and 
delire, at the ſame time, to nouriſh (o deli» 
cately his carcaſs. O ſ.ul: all of fleſh, repaſt- 
ing your ſelves with nothing elſe, there is 
no invention to make you change nature, 
but this, to hear your ſclves dye by the noyſe 
of your ſighs, to ſte your (elves dye by the 
wrinkles which furrow every day upon your 
vilages, and ta fee! your ſelves dye by the 
beatings of your pulſe, which indexeth this 
your beFick feaver, wherewith you are mor- 
tally attainted. This is a Probatum remedy, 
the experience thereof is not dangerous, 

May not a man then maintain with much 
reaſon, that the thought of Deatb alone is 
capable to cure our ſouls of the diſcaſe of 

H theic 
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their paſſions in doſcing 
Y 4 grime them. both the Means, 
but the miſeries of and the Vertue to triumph 
his condition, ths ovcr them. But it of this 
laſt were enough to you defire an example, 
exerciſe the viſe 1] to mind that, which 
memory. x 

I have propoſed you in 
the beginning of the Chapter. How mar- 
vellous is it that a great Monarch, who is 
able to maintain all manner of pleaſure in 
his heart, with all the delights. which ac- 
company itz cclebratcs himfelt his Faxe- 
rals in mid{t of his carrcere of lite, begin- 
ning to raign at the end of his raign, lince 
that laſt obje& is alwayes preſent bctore 
his eyes. His Paflions do aftail him, but he 
vanguiſheth them 3 they give him combare, 
but he leads them in triumph, and buries 
them all together in the T-mb,which he pre» 
pares himſclf, Conlider a little the glory 
which 15s relucent in this aCtion. 

We read of the Kings of Arabi, that 
thcy triumphed upon Dromedaries, the 
Kings of Perfiz upon Elcpaants, of Croatia 
upon Bulls, the R-m12ns upon horſes 3 and 
yct "e's remarkt of Nero, that he made himy 
ſetbe drawn jn triumph by four H<:rma® 
phrodite Mares, Camillus by four white 
Horles, Mr 4njeny by four Lions, Aure* 


li1% 


- 
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lian by tour Harts, Ceſar by tour Elephants, 


" Heliogabalus by tour Doggs. 


Morcover. the Poets do aſſure us.that the 
triumphant Chariot of Bacchus Was drawn 
by Tygers, Neptune”s by This Vanity is a moſt 
Fiſhes, of Thetis by Dol- contagious. malady, 
phins, Diana's by Harts, of aud the only projer 

Lu V VE - 
Venus by Doves, Juno's by OP : f hath 
Peacocks. 

All theſe obje&s of pomp, and magni- 
ficence, whereof Hiſtories and Fables would 
eternize the vanity, have for all that done 
nothing but pals away, and though a little 
remembrance of them ſtay with us; 'tis but 
the memorial of a Chimera, and ot a phan» 
taſm, ſince 1t preaches nothing elle to us, 
but the ruine, and non-entity, of that which 
hath been otherwhile. O how glorious a 
triumph is it, when we our fclvcs are cn= 
charioted over our pal- | 
fions now enſlaved and 7%/* things rumi- 


 fubjeted under the -Em- 955,29 218 make 


' «6 Wiſe, 

pire of Reaſox 2 There 1s 

nothing (0 glorious, there is nothing ſo mag* 
nificent : For theſe Dromedaries, theſe Ele- 
phants, theſe Bulls, theſe Horſes, theſe Her- 
maphrodite Margs, theſe Lions, Stags, and 
Tygers afore-mentioned, are but brute 
bealts, which draw along in train atter 
H 2 them 


them others as brutiſh as themlelves , as 
- ſuffering themſelves to be tranſported with 
vanity, which only reduceth them to this 
beaſtly-ſemblant vanity. Let us tarn our face 
#70 another fide. | 

SABELLICUS in his ENNE- 
ADS, a@ively perlwades us to believe, 
that the Chriſtians of Athiopia do carry in 
their proceſſtons, great veſlcls full of aſhes, 

to emblematize apparent» 
Lev the fire of Di- 1, the frailty of our na- 
vine Love glow up- 
on our albes, ture. But may not we 
ſay upon too much rea- 
ſon, that we are earthen veſſels full of aſhes; 
and what obje& more (calibly can be pre- 
ſented before our eyes, to (hew us the truth 
of our miſeries, than thx of our (clycs? 
From Earth is our production, and the ſame 
ſerves us with nouriſhment, and for (epul- 
ture alſo, as if aſhamed the Sun ſhould at+ 
ford his light to our wretchednelſs, 

Make me then cvery day Funeral proceſ- 
ſions, or at leaſt vitit in meditation every 
hour our Tomb, as the place where our be- 
dies mult take ſo long abode, Celebrate we 
our ({clves our own Fxnerals, and invite to 

NENT our  Exequies, Ambition, 
_— og an Avarice, Pride,Choler, Lux- 
remedy againſt our uy, Gluttcay , and all the 
pa.lions. other 
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other Paſſions, wherewith we may be at- 
tainted, to the end, to be Conquerours,even 
by our own proper defeat : For when a 
Man yields to the Meditation of Death, 
then Reaſon commands Senſe; All obey to 
this apprehenſion of traiity, and ftecblenels. 
Pleaſures by little and httle abandon us, the 
ſweets of life ſeem fowr, and we can hnd 
no other quiet, but in the hope of that, 
which Truth it (clt hath promiſed us, after 
ſo much trouble, 

Proud Spirits : be ye SpeQators of this 
Funeral Pomp, which this great Moxarch 
celebrates to day : He invites the Heaven: 
and the Earth to his Exeguzes, fance in their. 
view he accompanies his pourtrayed Sheles \ 
ton unto the Tomb : his Body conducts thi- 
ther its ſhadow, the original the painted fi- 


gure in attendance , fill > M>+-«--. phufts UG 
made both of one and t'other. O glorious 


aftion ! where the Living takes a pride to- 
appear dead, as dying already by it> uw 
choyce, as well as neccſhity. O glorious afti- 
2 | where the Triumpher takes a glory in 
the appearance of his overthrow. O glori- 


f ons aftion ! where all the honour depends 


upon the contempt of the worlds honour. 
O glorious ation ! where Garlands of Cy- 


ef; diſpute the preheminence with Laurel 
a H 3 an 
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and Palm. O glorious ation | where the 
Conquerour under-going the Laws of Na- 
tare, elevates himſelf above it, making ls 
puiflance to be admired, in is voluntary 
weakneſs. But T engage my ſelf too far n't, 

Herodoines remarrs, that the Queen Se- 
miramis made her Sepu'cher be erected ups 
07 the entrances of the principal Gate of 
*. Brhvlon, tne % C 7ty. 0 the end, that 
; this {2d object of rwretchs 
rinrſs might ferve for a School-maſter to 
paſlengers, to teach them the Ars, to know 
themſelves. O blifſed Leſvn 15 that, which 
the Tombs can aftord us. O gracious Science 
k (!:1t, which they inſtruct us. 

Strabo teliifies, that the Perfians made 
L.11cy ©3041 Pipes of dead mens bones, 
Tin the Chuarch- which they uſed at Fefti- 

1 vals y to the end, that the 
fad bhurmony wii.ich iflued thence , might 
temper the cxcels of joy. 

But may not we lay our Lungs to be fo 
us ſuch kind of Whiftles, and that our dolos 
ro#5 fipbs, which produce thence the bay- 
mony, arts capable to moderate the violence 
of our contentments ? A ſtrange thing it is, 
that all the animated” objects, which are 
affected by our ſenſes, bear the Image of 
Death, and yet we never thiak but-of Life. 

| | | Let 


mm, oY 
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Let our cyes but fairly turn their regards on 
all ſides, All that lives, they may Ice dies 3 
and what has no life, paſſes away before 
'm. Oar cars are tickled with the (wect 
harmony of Voyccs, or Inſtrments, or Ta- 
bors, or Trumpets: But thefe ſormds arc but 
Organs tpirited with blafts, whole borrows 
ed wind is lolt, when the motion ccaſlcih 5 
and there venora tne fail feobielt of oem ten 
o! Lcir 22 6c And for In- thingneſſe bus & 
firamexts, "tis true they graces and allure- 
Waibic dclighttully, yet ment capabls [0 r.a- 
their me/ady its often dole- viſh the beſt ſpi- 
full to the mind, when it 

conſiders that it proceeds from certain guts: 
of dead beaſts, which Art hath fo contrivs 
ed. Tabors being of the ſame nature, mult 
alſo neceflarily produce the ſame ctfects, 
and Trumpets alſo do but ſob 1n our cars, 
fince their c/angoy is forced only by the vio- 
lence of a b/aft of fighs ; Our Taſte cannot 
fatiate the hunger of its appetite, but with: 
dead and breathleſs things : and all our 
other ſenſes are ſubje& to the ſame necel- 
lity. Inſomuch, that Death _ 
environs us on all {ides, fr, andat hand, 
though we be alwayes her to our heart, but fil 
own; and yet we never bjent from our 
think on't, but in extre- Bays 

4 mines 3. 
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mities : aS if we were only to learn at the 
laſt inftant, that we are Mortal, and the hard 
experience which we make 'on't, were the 
only Leſſox, which by Nature 15 given us. 
LORD, render me capable, it it pleaſe 
thee, of this Science, which may. effefually 
reach me the Art, To know my ſelf; to the 
end, that this knowledge may repreſent to 
me a] wayecs the reality of my wretchednels, 


Make me that I may ſee my ſelf, may un- 


derſtand and feel my ſelf to die every mo- 
ent ; but (o, that I ay ſee it with the eyes 
of my beart, perceive it with the eyes of my 
foul, and fedl it by the ſenſe of my conſcience, 
therein to tind my repoſe and fafety. I know 
well, that Nature mourns unceſſantly the 
death of its works, which are devoured eve= 
ry hour by 7ime; and though no where 
thus can I ſee but Sadneſ7 it (elf, yet ne're. 
thelcſs rcmain I inſenfible of the horrour of 
theſe obje&3 3 and though they be terrible, 
my (pirit is not affrighted. - Render me 
_ therefore, it it pieale thee, render me fear- 
full, and make me even to tremble in think- 
ing of it, fiance the thought of it is ſo im-+ 
portant, ſuffer me not to /ive @ kind of death, 
without meditating of bat life which is ex- 
empt from death, and whereof Eternity is 
the Limit. All my votes do terminate at 
thi, 


=, 
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this, and all my wiſhes, which I addreſs to 
thy bounty, that I may one day ſee the 
eff:&s of my hopes. Let us advance on our 
rſt propoſition. | 
Ps celebrious, and glorious is the Tri» 
#mph over our Selves ! Let us leave the Lau» 
xels, and Palms,. to thoſe famous: Conque- 
rours of Sea and Land. 

Their Crowns are now 4 44» hath = 
metamorphoſed:into dyſt, Kmpol, > ut 
their Renown into wind, 

themſelves into-corruption, and for a ſur- 
plulage of miſhap after. the coxqueft. of the 
whole world, they die in-the miſeries, where» 
unto they were born.. 

Cyrus could not bound his ambition les, 
than to the vaſt extenſion of the Univerſe ; 
and yet a F ſimple woman 
only preſcrib'd him an 
allay, and placed his bead in the range of his: 
own Trophies. Arthomides plays Jupiter up- 
on Earth, his PourtraiQis the only Idol of 
his ſubjects : and yet one E 
turn of the wheel caſts | 0 _— 
him a ſacrifice upon the y,ain-glory; 'th 8 
ſame Altar, which he body without ſoul or 
had crected to his. glo- fe, having ns ſub-' 
ry : his life gliftering /9n<2ut in mar 
with triumphs, but his STO 
H. 5, 


* Tomyris. 


death: 
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d:ath. in ſuch a ruine, clouded even the 
memory of his name. All thoſe ſtately Tri 
#mphers, oft whom Antiquity trumpets-out 
wonders, have had no other recompence of 
their labours, but this »4iz conceit, that one 
day men would talk, of them. But what feli- 
city is it to be praiſed in ths world, to 
which they are dead, and tormented in the 
other, wherein they live even yet, and ever, 
T care very little, tbat men ſhould talk, of me 
after my Death; the eſteem of men is of ſq 
ſmall importance, that T world not buy it f 
dear, as with a wiſh ouly. It behoves to 
ſearch reputation in the prrity of the con- 
ſcience, if a man would have the glory of it 
Laſt for ever. The Renown of a good man 
1s much greater, than that of Ceſar or Alex- 
a1der ,, fox this hath no- other foundation, 
than the ſoyle where it was fowed, and 
where the goodlieſt things diſplay them- 
felves like flowers, and like flowers alſo 
have but a mornivg flouriſh ; But the other 
having for a firm ſtay Eter- 
The Renown of a ,;;, this objec ennobleth 
good mann only laſts . . 
ei uy it to perfeFtion ; and thus 
deſiring nothing elſe but 
Heaven, it remains to us at the end for re- 
- compence., 
B/ondus in. his Treatiſe of Rome, in its 
tr umphal 
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triumphant glory, reckons up three hun» 
dred and twenty triumphs, all remarkable : 
but where are now theſe Pomps, theſe Mag- 
nificences, this infinite number of Trophics, 
and a thouſand other ornaments, which 1at- 
kd out their glory ? Where are I ſay thele 
Conquerours ? where are their ſlaves ? their 
Idolaters, their admirers * Thcſe pomps 
have but flaſh'd like lightning, and ſo paſſed 
away with the day, that accompanied their 
luſtre. Thele Magnihcences have been but 
ſcen 3 and fo took their paſſage in flight. 
Theſe Trophies being on+ ,, . ome cofert 
ly bravadocs of the ume, yet t0-4 wiſe man, 
Time's inconſtancy made- though himſelf fade 
them vaniſh in an inftant, 2ways to ſee that all 
and all thoſe other ornz- "85 Je 40J0 to. 
ments made but oftentation of their con- 
tinual viciſhtude, as bcing an inſcparable 
accident of their nature. Thele vanquiſhers: 
only had the name on't, ſince Death led 
them away alſo in triumph, for all their 
triumphings. Their Capiives were rather: 
ſlaves of the miſcrics whercunto they were 
born, than fo by the abſolute power of him 
who captived them. Their Iolatcrs have 
been immolated to the fury of years, which 
ſpare none 5 ard their admirers have incur- 


cd the ſame fate with the ſubject , whigh 
they. 


they admircd : Inſomuch, that of all toge- 
ther, remains nothing but a faint remem- 
brance, which as it waxeth old, is effac'd 
by little and little out of memory z and 
ſcarcely will it fubfiſt ſo much in the ima- 
gination, as to be in the end buried among 
Sibe Rewwity cn fables. Behold here the 
winmphs over time, Anatomy of the glory of 
we ſhouldonly frive the world, fee the true 
b0 attain that, pourtraiQure of its falſe 
Image. Contemplate, meditate, you will a» 
vouch with me, that All is fall of vanity. 

O how ſtately and magnificent is the Tri- 
aumph of Ages! what Trophies may a man 
ſee at their ever-rowling Chariot ? what 
Conquerours are not in the number of their 
ſubjection ? what ſoveraign power can re- 
fit their violence ? what newer Triumph 
than this of years? Who can give in ac- 
count the number of their victories, un- 
leſs the captives which Death ſerves in for 
their Frophies * What newer triumphagain 
evermore than of moneths-, of dayes, of 
hours, and moments ? For conlider to your 
felf, how many Kings, Princes, and Lords, 
die inone age inall the places of the world. 
All theſe vanquiſhers are vanquiſhr, and led 
1 triumph to the grave. Every year makes 
xs.conquelt apart, gives batte}, and carries 


ayay, 
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away the victory over ſo many,and ſo many 
men, that hardly can one , Righteous Mow 
conceive (o lamentable a gz flands exempt- 


| truth; Moneths, Dayes, ed from the v:rrour 


Hours, and Moments , f death. 

triumph in their courſes z who can num- 
ber all thoſe who died yeſterday out-right, 
or are dead to day ? Nay more, how many 
die at this bowr, and at this very inſtant, that 
entertain you with this diſcourſe. And 
all theſe defeats of mortality mark out to us 
the triumphs, whereof time only bears a- 
way the glory : But let us not pretend to 
ſhare im't, *tis not worthy our Ambition. 
Let Ages, Tears, Moneths, Days, Hours, and 
Mcments,triumph over us : £q0e8 Conſcience 
Vertue alwayes limits ever wnder ſhelter 
their puiſlance, and with from all the incon- 
it we may preſcribe a fat tempeffs of 
bound to all theſe Triume 48* 

phants. Fair leave may they take to rule 
nate outward beauty, but that of innocence 
s of proof *gainſt all their ſtrokes. Well 


may they impair outward graces; but thofe 
$4 of Hcaven contemn theit affiaults, No 


doubt they may change the viſage of all 
the marvels of Art, and miracles of Nature: 
Our Reſolution is a rock in midſt of. all 


their ſtorms, and may remain as * 


_— 


{elf withour undergoing other rules than 
is own. So that thus we may lead Time 
it ſelf along in triamph, it we live for no» 
thing more than tor Eternity. 

I icora the Tyranny of Ages, my aim is 

ne beyond *cmall. I deſpiſe 
He which lives for power of years, my 
etermity, dreads ng 4 ; : 
each. Ambition raigns already 
out of their reach, Let 
Moneths, Daycs, Hours, and Moments, cn» 
trail all things along with them 1 for my 
part franchile their carreere, fnce my {cope 
15 much more farther yet. Let them tit 
umph tully, my very defeat ſhall lead them 
m trramph at the end of their term, for the 
Eternity whither I aſpire, already aſſigns 
out their tomb. Let «; Fay no longer in fo 
cragged a way. 

The Emperour Trajan cauſed his Sepul- 
cher to be enframed in the midſt cf Rome's 
greatelt place, as upon a fiately Theatre, on 
which his ſacceflours were to at their 

'_ parts, Every man dies for 
Serius avt citius h;mfcif; Svoner or later we 
metam Propera- . 
mus ad unam. muſt arrive ts the place, 10 

which unceſſantly we walk, 
Be it to morrow, or to day, at the end of 
the termall is cquall. Nor old nor young; 


can mark the difference in their courſe, be- 
'y | 
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_ markable places of the 
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mg arrived-to the end of their carreere, for 
a hundred Ages when paft, and one Inltant 
make 'but the ſame thing. *Tis only ne- 
ceſlary to mule of our laſt giſt in the grave, 
fince thither we run till we are out of breath, 
from moment to moment. 

The Trojans would have the burying- 
places of their Princes to be in the moſi re- 
City, to the end, that this Fry. har 
fad object might ſerve as every duy are afted 
2 hxt Mementg fo remems» one but Tragedres, 
brance them, that the Tragedy, which had 
been acted by theſe yeſterday, might again 
be repreſented by ſome other to day- 

The Philoſophers know that objects 
move the faculties, and that according to 
the quality of their imprefſions, they work 
upon the ſpirits, which contemplate them. 
Let us ſay now, that of all the direſul ob» 
jects, whichare preſented to our eyes, tacre 
i5 none more powerful over our apprehen- 
fions, than this of the Meditation of Death, 
and the horrour of the Grave, Fhe molt 
couragious yield themſclves to theſe affaults, 
the molt valiant rcfilt not their violenccs-- 
All droop at approach of an enemy fo re- 
doubtable. But our defeat, if rightly car- 
ried, is rhore glorious than our Triump?. 
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What fucceſs is this, by being overcome, tg 
bear away the crown of vicory? ſuch ſubs 
miſſion isa mark of Soveraignty. 
Petrus Gregorius tells us of the Emperour 
Charles the fifth, that - cauſed _—— 
TOP head-kercher to be carried 
Te Ow J before him for a ſtandard 
finuer change hu in all his Armies, fix years 
life, nothing wil before he dicd, to the end, 
do it. that the continual objet 
of his greatnefs, might not be too powet- 
full to tempt him to miſconceive himſelf. 
We do the ſame every day , without 
thinking on it, for our ſhirts are in a man» 
ner as {o many winding-ſheetr, which we 
carry alwayes with us in all places where 
we go: But if this ſad obje& be not enough 
to moderate our ambition, and rebate our 
vanity, this voluntary is inſeparable from 
pain, we muſt needs undergo the Law, 
which we impoſe upon our ſelves. 
LO RD, ſuffer me not, if it pleaſe thee, 
7 ſo far to miſtake my (lh, 
"Tis biff to let Death _ - never to come to the 
be welcome to wa, : +" 
ſince tis inevitable, Point of meditating of 
this bleſſed Decree, which 
thou haſt impoſcd on me, to die one days 
But illuminate my ſpirit with the light of 
thy Grace, which may ſtead me ay a Pharos, 
ff 


ti 
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to ſhew me the haven of the grave, where 
the ſhip of my life muſt put aſhore. Make 
me allo, if it pleaſe thee, to be ignorant of 
all things elſe, but the knowledge to live 
well, that I may alſo dye ſo 3 and thus, let the 
miſeries which accompany me, the miſhaps 
that follow me, and all the other afflicqi- 
ous which thy goodneſs hath ſubjected me 
to, be the ordinary objeas of my thoughts, 
to the end, that I ſtray not from the way of 
my ſalvation. And now have I no other 
paſſion, but to ſee the effects of thele pray- 
ers. Let usgo to the end. 

Thoſe that have averred, that the world 
is to us an hoſtile Army, compoſed of ſo 
many Souldiers as there are objccts in nas» 
ture, capable to agitate the power of our 
paſſions, had very good reaſons to defend 
the truth of their Theſis, Theſe objects of 
it make war againſt us continually, with all 
the aſſaults, inventions, and ſtratagems of a 
cruel enemy. Beauty, that aflaults our ſouls, 
by the way of our eyes, with as much cun- 
ning as force for at firſt view, it amuſeth 
the ſenſe with admiration, by a flight of 
complacence,to which its ſweets and allure» 
ments inſenfibly engage it. Afterwards the 
Senſus Communis, receiving the fair Species 


of the Idea of this fair enemy, preſents them 
. to 


[To . . 
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to the Fancy, the PFarcy to the Vnde ſtands 
ing, which after it hath examined them ac« 
cording to its capacity, cfters them to the 
Wl, which by a natural appreh<niion finds 
it (lf obliged to love the fabject (rom 
whence theſe amiables do proceed. And 
tow then it i5 the Cze of Realton, cither to 
condemn or au'1104172 this love; but maſt 
often that becomes c:1zrmed it tclf, and we 
vanquiſh'd. Not that Reaton is not tulticis 
.catly ttrong, 31-2 powotul, but whereas its 
Our paſſions ar* the IOFCe and POTTER Gepznds 
attering ſt enemies METFLY UpuN Grace, tng 
of the world, for contempt witcn ordina* 
they aſſault w with x;ly it makes of this, ren» 
+ « {angreps" agg dcrs both alike unprofis 
may ſeem moft a- fable. This 1s that whiel 
greeable; and thus Obliges us 18 all thele cons 
they are meſt to be f\&s, to implore the help 
feared. of Heaven, raticr than to 
truſt upon our ſtrengths, and cyermore to 
have a jealous eye to this our ſubtile enemy, 
which yet can never get other advantage 
upon us, than that which our wretchlcſnels 
ſuffers it to acquire. 
Sh {ec 1 The very faireſt objccts 
complain of our de- Of the world, may well 
feat; ſince it 5 v6- inforce admiration , but 
luntary. not love, * ſince love 
| Cannot. 
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cannot be formed in our hearts, but by a 
werfu! refiexion of the amiable qualities 
which are tound in the ſubject, and in this 
it is neccflary, that the Underſtanding do 
operate, ard 'the Will confent. And this 
cannot be done without a tree deliberation, 
which we abl{o! ately authorize, Inſomuch, 
that we cannot be overcome, 1*f we ruth not 
nto it with detire of our own overthrow. 
And this not ſo neither, as if there were no 
trouble in the refiſtance z but rather it 15 a 
way to acquire much mope glory in the vi- 
@ory over beautcous objects, by the power 
of reaion, which is more troubleſome and 
dificult, than that which one gets over an 
_ by force of arimes. ye rewards which 
But the honour alſo lur- gaq Exh proparcd 
paſleth alwayes the dif- after all onr trou- 
hculty, and what pain ſo- #%s , 40 mf uitely 
ever a man can poſſibly /24/! our «-Jerts. 
take, the prize and crown at laſt can admit 
of no compariſon, 
We muft then bravely combate thoſe 
proud beauties, which make publick pro- 


feſſion to enchain our heart; in irons, and 
put our ſouls upon the rack, and let them 
fee, to their confuſion, that the natural Ma- 
pick of their charms is to us a new Art of 
Logick, which informs us to make Argu- 
ments, 
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ments, both to give-for granted their pow: 
er, and yet deſtroy their force. Fair leave 
have they to expoſe to view their blandiſh- 
ments, and graces : the light of Reaſox pro- 
duceth a livelier Day, whoſe luſtre duskes 
the midday-ſ{plendour; for by the aid of 
this light a man may fee, that all their 
quaintneſſes are but dawbings, their dcli- 
Ccacics but artifice, and thcir attraGives but 
only compoſed by diftillatories. And how 
can one Idolatrize them then, after medita-» 
tional preſentment of theſe veritics ? Be» 
hold the only means to preſcribe a rulc over 
theſe Soveraigns, who would impoſe it on 
the whole world. Not that this kind of 
combate requires force of courage, but ra» 
ther of prudence, after 
wala ; firſt a miſpriſe of them to 
can obey rea- 
ſon, fly away, and not to put 
the victory into hazard. 
There are yet other enemies, which ren» 
der themſelves as redoubtable as the for- 
mer, ſuch are Ambition, Riches, &c. what 
means is there to rc{ift them, or, to ſpeak 
better, to vanquiſh them? they have no 
leſs allurements, and ſweets, than the beau» 
tier afore-ſpoken of, and though the force 
of them be different, they ceale not never- 
theleſs, to excite and move the paſſions 
with all ſort of violence. Ambi- 


He commands beft, 
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Ambition has its particular delicacies, and 
charmes, to raviſh mens hearts, and ſove- 
raignize over their ſouls and I believe, 
that its Empire extends it ſelf far beyond 
that of Love : for all the world 1s not capa» 
ble of this latter paſſion, but of the otbery 
every man has a {match from that defect, 
from our original , wherewith a man is 
ainted. And this paſſion 
is ſo much the more to be 
ſeared, as it is natural, and 
growing up with us 1n 
meaſure as we grow Our 
ſelves. The means to van- 
quiſh it, is to ſtudy to know one:-ſelf, and 
thus plainly to ſee the frailty of our foun« 
dation, 

What Ambition can a man have, that 
knows the number of the greatelt part of 
the miſeries and miſhaps which accompany 
his -life? To what can he pretend , being 
not able to diſpoſe of one only moment ? 
Nay, what can he wiſh for beyond himſelf, 
lnce tor any long time together, he has not 
ltrength encugh to look It # the beſt Myſtery 
down to his own' feet? of allhumane trade, 
What high aim can he 0 ne 

; | AX and in thiVocation 
give his defigns, fince all ,j,, ,1ar are afive 
lis thoughts, his dcſizcs, 


apprentiſes, are Ma- 
fters, and 


Vanity is bred and 
born with us, but it 
is in our choyee, 
whether 10 let it 
ever keep 16 com- 
pany. 


and hopes, have their limited ſcope beyond 
his power, as depending upon the Fainre, 
whereof he cannot diſpole. Alllyes thenin 
this, to know our Selves, that is, to conſider 
the certaintics thus ſenfible, both of our de+ 
fs and infirmities. 

The Paflion for Riches is alwayes ex- 
treme, allowing no moderation in our 
hearts. It is a kind of hydropick malady, 
wherein thirſt increaſeth the more one 
drinks, A rich man of ten thouſand pounds 
a year, wiſheth thirty thouſand, and if per- 
haps he fce the effects of his deſires, he 
{oon conceives new ones, being never able 
to find content in the enjoyment of the 
goods which he alrcady poſleſſeth. 

That temperament of ſpirit, which Phi- 
lotophy teacheth us, to live context in what- 
ſoever condition a man 1s in, is a vertue 

TOY lo chaſte, that 1t ſuffers it 
dong x {clf to be poſleſt by no 
ſoon inſinuare i1s body, in this age wherein 
love. we are 3 not that a man 


cannot enjoy it, but it is to be ſought in the 


purity of the conſcience, rather than in the 
world, where it is unknown but only barely 
Ir. name. | 
This-greedy paſſion of heaping treaſure 
upon trealure, is ſo proper to our o_ 
an 
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and corrupt nature, that a man cannot 

rd himſelf from it, without a ſpecial 
help from Heaven. Since that robbery , 
which our firſt Parexts made in the terre» 
ſtrial Paradiſe, all our thoughts and hopes 
are ſo thieviſh, that they would rob the fu» 
tare of thoſe goods, which we with for 
them, making no eſteem of thoſe which we 
already poſſeſs 3 our hearts ſigh unceſſantly 
with impatience, in attendance of a new 
acquilt, What remedy now 1s there to cure 
ſo contagious a malady , whoſe inſenlible 
dolour makes us often conteman a remedy ? 
What means I (ay, to tri- 
umph over a paflion fo 
ftrong, and puiſſant, and 
to which our nature it ſelf lends a hand? 
It is certainly an aCion of ltudy , where 
reaſon with time muſt get the advantage. 
k is neceffary to confider every time that 
this delixe to amals riches, doth preſs and 
force us ; what ſhall we do with all theſe 
treaſures, atter we have heaptthemup? To 
leave them to our heirs, it is to make them 


Poverty of ſpirit i 
the greateſt riches. 


 8ich with our own loſs, which they too per- 


baps will laugh at, in the poſſeſſion. It is, 
Ifay, ro damn ourſelves tor others profit, 
as it we had never lived for our {clves. To 
carry them into the grave with us, 15 to 

have 
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have laboured for worms ; what ſhall then 


become on them? We muſt of neceſſity 
leave *em behind. O cruel neceſſity! but 
It is the bef provi YEE moſt ſweet and plea 
dence in this world {10g in its continual mes 
z0 lay up treaſures ditation, fihce it teaches 
for the other. us to undervalue all that 
may be loſt. | 

There are a great number of other paſ- 
fions, which may maſter us with the ſame 
' violence, according to the diſpoſition of 
the predominating humour which poſſeſſeth 
us3 ſuch are Choler, Envy, DetraGiion, &ce, 
but with the only force of Reaſon, affilted 
with the uſual grace, which concurs jn all 
good ations, we may calily be able t fri- 
umph over them. 

We read of Pyrander King of Egypt, that 
being one day in choler againſt one of his 


ſlaves, he heard a clap of thunder fo ter- 


rible, that he became ſuddenly quite ap- 
peaſcd as it he had had this thought, that 
the gods were angry with his fury, fince 


they clamoured louder than he. Let us 


have oftcn the ſame thoughts, but with 
more truth and illumination, every time 
that this blind paſſion would exerciſe over 
us its tyranny, My meaning is, that in the 
violentelt heat of our Choler, we lend an 
car 


| arof imagination to the noiſe of the thun- 
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der of Divine Jaſtice, that thus we may be 
appeaſed at the ſame time : For what ground 
have we to be armed with 
fury, againſt our neighbours, 
when Heaven is animated 
with juſt vengeance againſt 
our ſelves ? 

The Paſſion of Envy, as black as hell, 
and the moſt criminal of all together, pro- 
ceeds from an invenomed miſchievouſne(s, 
to which nature contributes nothing at all. 
It is a devilliſh paſſion, whoſe tury and rage 
keeps the ſoul in fetters, 
and whoſe thieviſh jea- ny 30 Fe _ 
louſie robs away the goods mis, and rob them- 
of others in a hounding /*/ves of their own 
after them, and yet poſ- 1%** 
ſefles none of them. What means is there 


It is a good method, 


frſ# to fear God, 


theyi to love bim, 


| then to vanquiſh this untameable vice ? No 


other but this, to conſider the Juſtice of that 
adorable Providence , which imparts never 
ts favours and graces, but with weight and 
meaſure. God cannot do but juſtly, fince bis 
Fuſtice is no other than himſelf. Then if this 
man have ten thouſand pounds a year, and 
I but-one hundred, whereof can I com- 
plain ? (hall I doubt rhe reaſon from Rea- 
lon it ſelf? (hall I accuſe Jultice of jnju- 
I ſicc > 


ſtice ? To take for granted, that the Sove- 
raign of all does. what he will, and the Al- 
mighty what he plcaſeth, I will alwayes 
relye to that ballance which God bears in 
his hand, and by which himſelf weigheth 
his ations to the poize of his will, and cons 
ſcquently to the meaſure of his Juſtice, 
What objeQion can be made againlt this 
truth ? | 
Envious Maligner, adore tbat, which thou 


. Canſt not comprebexd, and 


The envious man ts Lacs 
rich; ces. then inſtead of pining for 


tured with the Ye- the good, Which, thou cn- 
Hick Feaver of hrs Joyelt not 3 give thanks to 
ever - burning poſ- Heaven for thoſe which 
A thou poſſcſleſt : and how 
{mall ſoever they be, they are ever great 
enough to amuze thee all thy lite-long to 
the ltudy of thankful acknowledgement. 
The Paflion of Detrafiton 1s calily over- 
come by a freſh confideration of our own 
proper defects : For, of all the Vices wheresf 
we accuſe one another, our hearts my conuince 
us. If I calla man thief, am not I a greater 
thicf than he, ſince againſt the Lawes of 
charity, I rob him of his Honour by this 
1njury ?. Suppoſe he be a falſe villain, yet in 
calling him by this name, I betray the fe- 
cret, which his fault ſhould in charity on 
po 
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poſe upon me. Butit he be nothing fo ; lo 
Imy {elf am now a Traytor both at once 
of his reputation, and ,,,,,..,, important 
mine own conſcience. learn to bold ones 
There is no fault more un- peace, than to hold 
pardotable, than this of %? the talk, 
Obloguy 3 and in that regard for a juſt ex- 
piation of this crime, it is fitting that the 
tongue which did the hurt, ſhould give the 
remedy» 

Thou DetraFour, it thou canſt not mode- 
nte thy paſſion, ſpeak il! only of thy ſelf, 
Study thine own vices, Meditate thine own 
faults, and Xecuſe thy ſelf of them before. 
Heaven, which is already-witnc(s of thy 
crimes 3 and by this way of reproaching, 
thou ſhalt obtain one day to be praiſed c- 
ternally. Behold me now at the end of the 
Chapter. 

After all theſe particular remedies with 
which a man may learn ecalily to reſiſt the 
tyranny of the Paſſions, ,, ., efron nſes 
there i5 none more fove- gf peath, will eve- 
raign than this of the Me- ry day learn to live 
litation of Death. All the we#. 
ret abutt at this only, as the moſt authori« 
ted, by daily experience. 

Great Kings, ſuffer your ſclves to be led 
In triumph by your own thoughts to.the 
I 2 grave, 


grave, and by the way conlider how your 
greatnefles, your riches, your delights, and 
all the magwhicence of your Court, follow 
you ſtep by ſicp, being brought along by 
the fame fate , whoſe abſolute Tyranny 
ſpares none. And fince you may dye every 
bour , think at the leaſt ſometimes of this 
Treth , to the end that that hour of your 
lifes Dyal ſzrprize you not. Much good 
do it you to nouriſh up your fclves deliciouſ- 
ly, yet all theſe Viands wherewith you re- 
paſt your lclves are empoiſoned, as contain» 
= ing in them the * four com> 
* Caliditas , Hu- trary quilities, whoſe dil- 
miditas , Frigidi- k Ol 
jew Ty cord puts into skirmiſh 
- your humours , and this 
ba1itcl is an infallible preſage of your over- 
throw : well may you chaſe away Melan- 
choly, by vertue of frcth plerſares, thele very 
contentments cheat away yur life, tor though 
you think of nothing but how to pals away 
the time, it poſſes ere you think on it, and 
Death comcs betore you have torcſeen his 
arrival. Well may you cocker up your 
bodies, content your ſenſes, and (atiate the 
appetite of your detircs : the Taper of your 
Pleaſures mithe 14 lite has 1ts limited courle, 
grow old as well as" AS well as that of the day. 
griefs, Every man purſues his 
CaTIccne, 
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carreere, according to the inviolable Laws 
of Heaven, which hath aſſigned them out 
at once, both the way, and 
the bounds. Suffer Time 2's volentem du- 
cunt, nolentem 
to lead you by the hand to hunt. 
the Tomb. for fcar he hale 
you thither. But in dying mule at leaſt of 
that Life, which ncver ſhall have end. All 
the felicitics which you have poſicſt, are va- 
niſhed withythe flower of your Age, and all 
thoſe which you will yet enjoy, will fly a» 
way with the reſt. What will remain with 
you then, at the laſt inſtant of your life, but 
an irk{ome remembrance, 
to have tatted a thouſand OT 
pleaſures, which are paſt, worth nothing bus 
and to have loſt ſo many 7*2*ntance. 
means of having had others which would 
have laſted eternally. Diſ-inveſt your ſelves 
then, for one hour every day, of all your 
greatneſs, and in the preſence of your own 
(elves, I mean in review of all your mife- 
ties, and miſhaps, which are proper to you, 
emfeſs the truth of your nulllity, and of your 
wrrptionz By this ſearch you ſhall recover 
your lelves, and by this confeſſion thus ſhall you 
Triumph over your ſelves. 


I 3 A PRO- 
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A 
PROLUSION 


Uponthe E MBLEME 
of the laſt Chapter. 


| / Iewing the ranges of a Iibrary 
Of Dead men's bones pil'diin a Cemetary, 


Great Alexander finds Diogenes, 
And thui they dialogue, 
(Alex.) Cynick, among theſe 
Runes of frail mortality, what dot look ? 
Diog. For that wherein I fear to be miſtook , 
I feek thy Father Philip's Seull among 
This pell mell undiftinguiſhable Throng, 
Alex, Let's ſee, which is it ? ſhew me, 
Diog.) Sure "ts that, 
Whoſe noſe #s bridge-faln. 
RE ( NES Dead men's all are flat, 
Diog. Why then "tis that where ſhrowds perpetual 
vight, 
Cav'd in he” * "of eye holes, woid of 
ght, 
Alex, Still all are ſo. 
(Diog ) Why 'tis yond” thinleſs brow, 
Chap - faln , lip - ſank, with teeth» diſrank- 
ed row, 


Tond' peeled ſcalp, 


Di 
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wl (Alex.) Thus ftill are all alike. © 
Diog. So ſhall both You aud 1 : and [et this frike 


Thy knowledge Alexander, and Thy ſenſe, 
"fwixtKing and ſlave, once Dead, 's no diffe- 


rence, 
L' envoy. 
f 
; T Here isno diff rence;Death Mors Sceptra ligoni- 
hath made bus zquat. Her, 


Equal the Scepter, and the Spade. 
No dreader Majefty is now | 
I'ch* Royal Scalp, than Rufich brow. 
Fair NER EUS has no beauteous grace, 
More than Therſites* ugly face, 
Now both are dead, odds there is none 
Betwixt the fair'f, and fowlef One, 
ſe Tell me among'ſt the hudled pile 
Of Dead mens bones, which was cre while 
The ſubtilſt. Lawyer's, or the Dull 
And Ig#0ramian Empty Skull ? 
Was yond' ſome valourous Sampſons arm ? 
Or one that ne're drew ſword for harm, 
Or wink and tell me, which is which, 
Ir the poor, or Creſus rich ? 
flar, } What are they now, who ſo much ſtood 
tal} On Riches, Howours, and high Blood ? 

There's now no Diff*rence, with the Dead 
{ of | Diſtin@ions all are buried, 

Onely the Soul as 1, ox WII, 
Is Differenc'd or in Heaven, or Hill, 


I 4 
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CHAP. IV. 
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Hat a horrid SpeQtacle is this? 

What a frightful obje&t ? See you 

not this great number of Dead 
Mens ſculls, which heaped one upon ano- 
ther, make a mountain of horrour, and af 
fright ; whoſe balctfull, and contagious um 
brage, inſenſibly invites our bodies on to 
the grave. What a Vidory is this over 
theſc ? but what an inhumanity ? but what 
a defeat ? but what a butchery ? May we 
not ſay, that fury and rage have aſlafſina- 
ted , eyen Natures ſelf, and that we now 


alone 
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alone remain in the world to celebrate its 
funerals by our lamentations, and regrets. 
Fatbers, Mothers, Children; | 
Nobles and Plebeians , _ and "_ 
Kings and their Swbjefts | 6g _ 
are all pell-mell in *this 
ſtack of rotten wood, which Time like a 
covert , but burning , fire, conſumes by 
little and little not able to ſuffer that aſhes 
ſhould be exalted above duſt. | 

Proud Spirits, behold here the dreadfull 
reverſe of the medal. All theſe ſad objects 
of mortality, and yet actively animated, 
with horrour and affright, by their own 
bilence enjoyn the ſame to you, thus to a» 
mule your Spirits in the contemplation of 
their deplorable ruines. If you be rich; See 
here, thoſe who have poſſeſſed the greateſi 
trealures of the world, are xot now wort 
the marrow of their own bones, whereof 
tne worms have already ſhared the fpoyh 
If you be happy 3 The greateſt favourites of 
fortune are reduced to the ſame noyſomneſs 


; aS you ſee the filth that enrounds them. * If 


you be valiant > He&or and Achilles are thus 
here oyercome : Behold the ſhameful marks 
of their overthrow ! If you be men of Sci- 
ence, Here lier the moſt learned of the world. 
'Tis the Ejitaph on their tomb, Read it. 

I 5 I grant 


I grant moreover, You may be the greap 
eſt Princes of the Farth, 
Death may be co- an infinite number of 
_ » but mot & ur companions are by- 
; ried ander theſe corrupt- 
ed ruines. Suppole,. in fine, that your So- 
veraignty did extend it ſelf over all the Em- 
pire of the world ; a thouſand and a thoy- 
fand too, of your Semblables, have now no. 
thing more their own, than that corruption, 
which devours, even to the very bones. 

Ambitious Heart, fee here a Mirrogr 
which flatters not, fince it repreſents to the 
life the reality of thy miſerzes, Well mayſ 
thou perhaps pretend the Conqueſt of the 
Univerſe 3 even thoſe, who have born away 
that Univerſal Crown, are now crowned but 
with duſt, and afpes. 

Covetows Wreich > Behold the book of thy 
i 0 Wonder the 3<<Ounts, calculate all that 
Miſer ne're thinks 15 due to thee, aſter pay- 
of Death, his ment of thy debts : learn 
ahoughts are onely yet after all this, that thy 
naken np for this ((] is already mortgaged 
Life. | 

to devils, thy body to 
worms; and thus, notwithſtanding all thy 
treaſures, there will not abide with thee one 
hair upon thy head, one tooth in thy chaps, 
Box one drop of blood in thy yeins, uor ue're 
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ſo little #2rrow in thy bones : nay the very 
metnoty of thy being, would be extinguiſh'd, 
if thy crimes did not render it eterna}; both 
here, anid in the torments of hell. 

Proud arrogant man 3 Meaſure with thy 
briftled brows, the dilata- ,, :,. - | 
tion of the carthz Brave — fo 
with thy menacing re- flower , which at 
gards the Heavens, and Sun-ſet periſpeth. 
the Stars, Theſe mole-hills of rottennels, 
whereof thy carkaſy is ſhap'd, prepare to- 
ward the tomb of thy va» | 
nity. Theſe are the ſhades 7 ap Fpife yo 
of Death inſeparable from quotidie enim de- 
thy body, fince it dies every Mitur aliqua pars 
buy. It thou elevate thy _ 
felt to day, even to the clouds to morrow 
thou (halt be debaſed to nothing, Bat if 
thou doubt of this truth , behold here a 
thouſand witnefles which have made expe» 
rience of if. 

Luxurivns Wanton.grvethy body a prey to 
voluptuouſtteſs ; Yeny noching to thy pleas 
fates; but-yct contider the horrour , and - 
dreadfulnefs of that Metamorphoſis, when thy 
ft ſhallde turned to filth, and even thatto 
worms, and thoſe ſtill to freſh ones, which 
ſhall devour even thy coffin,and fo cface the 
very aft charks of thy Sep/rure. "II 

Hi” 


How remarkable is the anſwer of Dioge- 
nes to Alexander ? What art thou muſt 
on, Cynick,, ſayes this Monarch to him one 
day, having found him in a Charxel-yard; 
T amuze my ſelf here (anſwers he) in ſearch 
of thy father Philips bones among this great 
number, which thou ſeeſt ; but my labour 
is in vain, for oze differs not from another. 

* Great Kings; The diſcuſs of this anſwer 
may ſerve you now as a freſh inſtrucion, to 
infinuate to you the knowledge of your 
ſelves. You walk in triumph to the 
'Tomb, followed with all the train of your 
ordinary magnificences : but by being ar- 
rived at this Port, blown thither with the 
continual gale of your {ighs, your Pomp vs+ 
wiſheth away, your-Royal Majeſty abandons 
you, your greatneſs gives you the Jaſt Adiex, 
and this your mortal fall equalls you ow, to 
all that were below you. The dung-hill of 
your body, hath no preheminence above o- 
thers, unhe(s it be in a worſe degree of rotten- 
neſs, as being of a matter more diſpoſed to 
corruption : But if you 
doubt of this truth , be- 
hold and contemplate the 


Corruptio optimi 
peſima. 


deplorable eftate, to which are reduced 


your Semblables. Their bald ſcalps have 
now no other Crowy, than the cirde of bor- 


rOKr,, 
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rowr, which environs them their diſ-incar- 
#:ted bands hold now no other Soom but a 
ile of worms 3 and all theſe wretchednefles 
together, give them to fee a ſtrange change, 
from what they were in ,, ſorions melits- 
all the Glories of their jou bis miſerably 
Conrt. Theſe palpable and condition, as caps- 
ſenſidle objets, are wit- #eto make any man 
neſſes not to be excepted 4- wiſe, 
gainſt. Let then your ſouls ſabmit to the ex- 
periment of your ſenſes. 
But what a Prodigy of wonder is here! 
Do I not ſce the great Army of Xerxes, re> 
duced and metamorpholcd into. a handful 


| of duſt ? All that world of men in thoſe 


dayes, which with its umbragious body, co- 
vered a great part of the earth,ſhades not (o 
much as a foot o7't with its preſence. Be ne- 
ver weary of thinking of tbeſe important trutbs. 
Seneca 1n the Tragedy of Herenles brings 
in A/cmeng, with grievous — 
lamentation, bearing in mh rye _ 
an wrn the aſhes of that prrcules Comple- 
great Monſfter-tamer, And vit urnam, quam 
to this effe&t makes her 1-ve eſt pondus 
ſpeak 3 Beho/d, how eaſily I C_— avs 
carry bim in my band , buit leve? 
who bore the Heavens uþon 
bis fhow!ders. The, ſence of theſe words 
| | ought 


a 
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ought to engage our ſp'rits to a deep ties 
ditation upon the vanity of things, which 
ſeem to us moſt durable. All thofe great 
Monarchs who ſought an immortality in 
their Vidtorics and Triumphs, have miſt 
that, and found Peath at laſt, the enjoy- 
ment of their Crowns and fplendours, be- 
ing buried in the fare Tomb with their 
bodies. Ste here then 4 new ſubject of afts 
mſhment. 

The Mathcmaticians give this Axiotne, 
* © 241. "RISIOM All lines drawn from the 
at.Chefſe \ ra _s Centre to the Circumfe- 
very of the Set has TEnce are equall. Kings 
bt particular Name and Princes , abate your 
awd Place defogmel : hznphtinefs, your S#bjetts 


but,the Game done . I 
all the pieces are march fellow-liKke with 


pell-melled into the you to the Centre of the 
Bagg : and even ſo Grave. If life gave you 
are all mortals into preheminence; Aeath $1Ves$ 
the Grave, 

them now equality. There 


15 now no place of affeQation, or range to' 


be diſputed ; the heap of your aſhes, and 
their duft, make Br but ohe Hilock of 
mould, whoſe infeQion is a hotrour to me. 
F am now of bumour not toflatter you 4 whit. 
We read of the X#t#hiopians, that they bu» 
ried their Kings, in a kind of Leftal *: and 
I conceive thereof ud other reatoh; than ac- 
cording 


” | 
Va. - 
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cording to the nature of the ſubjet, they 
Joyned by this ation, rhe ſhadow and the 
ſubſtance, the effe&t with the cauſe, the 
fiream with its fource : for what other thing 
are we than a maſs of mire, dryed and ba- 
"P* | ked by the fire of life; but ſcattered again 
© | and diſſolved by the Winter of Deaths and 
in that laſt putrefa&tion, to which Death re- 
fi | guceth us, the filth of our bodies falls to the 
dirt of the earth, as to its centre, for ſo be- 
ing conceived in corruption,let us not think 
| ſtrange to be buried in rottenne(s. 

4 _ duſt, and aſhes, remain ſtill the 
ame, be it in a veſſe}! of , 
't gold, or in a cofhn '- br; au —_ 
ih orin a Mauſolean Tomb of geath in the Earth, 
h marble. Great Kings, well or the encloſure of 
C may you. cover your Tbs, their fptth 


Ou : and moyſomneſſe 

y wretchedneſls, with a 1 le bs to 
magnificent Sepalcher , much diſcover'd, 

re | 

oy they will for all this zo: 

id alter condition, the noyfomnels of your bones 


of is never without the abhorment, and pu- 
% |} trefacion proper to them. And if (ſup- 


F pole) their mals be reduccd into duſt, and 
the wind carry it away, the very wings of 
4 the wind are laden with rottenne(s, and 


can ſcatter nothing ciſe in a thouſand places, 
where ere they fall. I will a [;tthe ſtraggle 
| (18 
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out of the way witbout loſing my aim. | 
Fabius Paulw reports, that upon the 
Tomb of Iſcerates, there was a Syren ſeats 
ed upon a Rm, and holding a Harp in her 
hand. And this gave to underſtand, This 
famous Oratonry charmed mens ſouls through 
their ears, by the ſound of his admirable 
elrquence. But whereas no melodious air 
was heard from the mate Harp of this Sy- 
ren, it was required of the SpeQators , to 


How unſufferable is 
the vanity .of men, 
who even upon their 
Tombs , will have 


take for granted in imagi» 
nation, the harmony-of 
her (weet touches, as 
embleme of the (weetnels 


the diſplay of their 


| of this great Oratours 
vain glory? 


voyce : But Death impoſeth 
filence on both, and thus remained they a (ad 
ſight, both in object, and myſteries cons 
tained under 3 ſince now of theſe paſſages 
remains no more but a weak remembrance, 
and whereof Time by little and little, ef- 
faceth even the Tdea's.- 

Fobannes Baptiſta Fontanus relates, that 
upon the Sepulcher of &. Martizs there was 
*graven a Ram ſupported upon, the two 
fore+ feet, and a Hare dead by its fide. The 
Ram repreſented the generoſity of this great 
Captain in all combats, and the dead Hare, 
bis vanquiſht enemics :;+ But what honour 
ROW 
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now remains him after their defeat ? This 
yanquiſher of an infinite number of miſe- 
rable wretches, is at the laſt overcome with 
ner If his own miſeries. Though triumphant in 
his BN z thouſand combats, ove marble tone now 
gh Bf contains all b Trophies, and Glory. O des» 
ble }Þ plorable fate ! to have but ſeven foot carth, 
atr IÞ after conqueſt of the greateſt-part of the 
\y* IÞ carth. 

fo Plutarch aſſures us, that upon the Tomb 
pi- If of Alexander, there was repreſented in Em 
of I} blem, Afia and Exyope, appearing vanquiſht, 
as FF and in the chains of their captivity, with 
ls I this motto, which ſerved as a freſh Trophy, 
rs || The Viftory of Alexander. O poor victory ! 
th | O ſorry triumph ! for where are now its 
d || Laurels, and Palms ? This Great Monarch 
i» If conquered the whole world, but being ne- 
es ff ver able to conquer his Ambition, This in 
e, If the end, hath taken away all the Glory, 
- _ it made him os. Great Princes, 
advance then on to the | 

conqueſt of the Univerſe, _— _ 
but I advertiſe you one ow thaw ab its by- 
thing, All thoſe that are 9%- 

returned from the ſame ation, have much 
repented themſelves, to have taken'ſo great 
pains for ſo ſmall a matter, * The Game's 


wot worth the Candle, as the * Te jeu ne vault 
Pro» pas la ſhandelle. 


vos 
Loans... 
EI 
- 
- 


— Cd 
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Proverb is. Batif yon love the Conquer,and 
triumph 3 your pafſfons will furniſh, you 
with {ach firbje&s every hour. L's owe 
ſee the end of our carveeve. 

We read of Cyrys, «that he cauſed to be 
engraven thefe words upon the ſtone of his 
Monument, HERE LTYES THE 
CONDUEROUR OF THE PER- 
SIANS: But what excels of miſhap could 
have reduced fo great a Monarch to ſuch an 
exceſs of wretciredneſs? Muſt it be faid; 
Here lyes, of one that lately ftood fo trium: 
Phant ? Would he have men admire his paſt 
glory in view of that vault, where he was en> 
terred ? would he have men adore the mag- 
nificence of his Life upon the fame #ttar, 


where Death exhibits him as-a Victim? Is | 


not this a vanity more worthy of compal 
fion, than envy ? 

The Hiftory of the life of Themiſtocles was 
to be read upon the marble of his Sepnicher, 
but *twas forgotten, tirere to depaint alſo 
"Ihe but @ goor [s- ary ra paler Be- 
thfation Tro-have Wy 2 bC high dec , of Thes 
for recampence of ſo miftoeler, this was the In+ 
much pains, but the (cription. But to us it may 


oftentation of a glo- be of importance to con» | 


ri044 Sepulcher, 


fider, that although the 
wonders, which he had done, were onely 
graven 


% 
a. + + T2 
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graven upon the Port of his Monument 3 
yet for all that, they alſo made their entry 
into it, and followed the fate of their Au- 
thour : ſo that now reſts nothing of Thes 
miſt ocles, but Name, for of all that he hath 
done, the wind hath carried away the glo- 
ry 3 and the ſmall remembrance on't, which 
ſticks by us, 15 but a pouttrai& of vanity. 
There was repreſented upon the Tomb 
of Foſhnz, the Sun with this Tnſcription, 
Sun ftand thaw frill upon 
Gibeon, True it 1s, ,_ Joſh. 10. 12, 
Sun ftood ftill in the midſt of his carreere, 
togive full Triumph to this great Captam 
over his enemies ; But after they were over= 
thrown, this Planet jealous of his glory con- 


ducts him alſo to his grave, as not endu+ 


ring to ſte any thing upon earth, as durable 
as it ſelf. So true it is, that 
all tbings bere flit away, 
with the ſwifineſs of a Tos 
rent 3 though their flight 
to us ſeem much more ſlow. 

The Epitaph, which ſome * writings re- 
port us of Adam, has not 
ſo much ſplendour and 
magnificence, as the o- 
thers. He i dead, (ayes his Epitaph, ſpeak- 
ing this only of him. O excellent Epitaph? 

Men 


There is #0 courſe 
ſwifter, than thas 
of Life to Death, 


* Sit fides penes 
Authorem. 
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| Men ſhall (ay no more of you one day, Great 
Kings. Well may you with &. Martics come 
off victorious from all combats, and enter 
in triumph into Cities with Alexeuder. Well 
may you caule to be inſculp*d the Hiſtory 
. of your Ads, upon the marble of your Se- 
pulchers, like as Themiſtocles 3 and well may 
you Sub-pena the Sun for a witnels of the 
reality ot your triumphs, like 7yha 3 Yet 
for all this, men ſhall ſay no more of you, 


than was ſaid of ADAM, HE IS 


DEAD. They are dead, and there is all. 

The Epitaph of David compoled by 
ſome, from conſequence of Scripture , is 
worthy remark : Here lyes the invincible Mos 
narch, who in bis child-bood overcame Bears, in 
bis adoleſcency Lions, in his youth Gyants, and 
in his age bimſelf. Travellonr, envy not bis res 
poſe, for thou art in the way to it thy ſelf. 
Theſe words are cxpreſt in a near regard to 
the fence of thoſe, which are couched in 
Scriptmre upon this ſubject; and I thereto 
can add no more than this diſcourſe of my 
aſtoniſhment, and rapture. 

What! ſo great a Prince as David, fa- 
voured by Heaven, and redoubted upon 
Earth, and fo endowed by Nature : ſhall he 
glympſe out a little but like a flaſh of light» 
ning, and paſs away like a puff of wind ? 
where 
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Joy where then ſhall a man find conſtancy and 
ome | affurance ? What can be the ſite and foun- 
nter | dation of all theſe our new wonders of the 


Vell world , whoſe beauty - 


Inconflancy is the 
ſeems to contelt for luftre only foundation of 


Se. | with the very Sun? O ,,.0 things, 

nay LORD, to me it is a moſt | 

the | agreeable conſitation, to ſee in my race to the 
Ver | Tomb, how all things follow me. IT am well 
apaid, that there is nothing here below dx+ 
1s | rable, but thy Word alone, lince this makes 
|, - | me hope for an Eternity, which (hall never 
by | be ſubject to the inconltancy of times, Let 
is | all things LORD change with me, and 
a+ | thus I love this change 3 for in rowling a- 
Jong, from time to time toward the grave, 
id | Tftill approach towards thee, and conſcquent- 
ly to my foveraign repole, and laſt telicity. 
fe | Let us follow our firſt traces. 

0 The firſt Epitaph which was put upon 
n | Tombs, was that of the fair Rachel, as is 
» | partly remark'd from 

y | Scripture, and Byrchardus 

aſlures us it was a Pyramid, which Faceb 
. | rected 3 ſuſtained upon a dozen precious 
| _ | Rones, with this Inſcription, 


Gen. 15. 20. 


HERE LIES BEAGTTYT AND 
LOVE. 


Ladics, - 


\ 


= > 
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Ladies, let your ſweetneHs and blandiſh» 
ments now change language, and let them 
tell us no more that you are fair, ſince 
Beauty is buried in the Tomb of the fair 
Rachel : But if you make bravado of your 
criſped hairs, whole glittering charms dazle 
the eyes, and captivate mens ſouls at once ; 
Her bright locks diſperſed into a thouſand 
golden- wreaths, had the power to enchain 
mens hearts, and yet her vertue was to de- 
ſpiſe this power. But for all this, notwith- 
Lads, if you be ſtanding, Nature was ne- 
fair t0 day, there is VET able to exempt from 
a to morrow when rottenne(s this Miftris, or 
jou ſpall not, Ma3fter-piece of the works 
of her hands. Suppole that Majeſty it (elf 
has no better Mirrowr than from the clear 
reficcions of your Ivory fore- heads: Rg- 
chels was fo perfect, that it is in vain to 
ſeek terms to expreſs its accurateneſs, and 
yct now it is, nothing but aſhes, if ſo much, 

Let your Eyes (ſuppoſe) be more clear 
and beautiful than the Sun, able to make a 
rape upon mens liberties, and enamourate 
the ſterneſt hearts 3 thoſe of Rachel were (0 
admirable and bewitching, that ſhe her ſelf 
redoubtcd their force and power. Looking 
her (elf in a Mirrour, her own eyes en- 
flamed her, and of this plealing heat, ſhe 
apprehended 
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apprehended the influence, being her ſelf 
even. tempted to defire it; ©, 
But for all this, thoſe two bodeh ” 
| ly perfeftions 
(parkling Wonders,quick- axe. held of time , 
ned with Natures {weet- whoſe Inconitancy 
eſt, - and. moſt, amiable Jet away with 
graces, are now nothing '*" #9977 momente 
but rottenne(s and corruption. 

Be your Checks halt Lilies, half Roſes 
your lips Carnation Gilly-flowers; your 
tzeth Oricnt Peaxl 3 your boſome pureſt Ala- 
baſter, and all theſe lovely parts enlivened 
with a ſpirit. divine : fair Rachel poſlcſt all 
theſe perfetions ſoveraignly, and more 
than ever you ſaw, or wiſht, as elevated a- 
bove. your knowledge. But (0 miſhap! ) ſhe 
her (clf, in whom all thele rare beauties 
were united, and aſſembled, is now no more 
ought at all 3 or if ſhe be 
lomewhat, it can be buta 
little duſt, and earth, and 
aſhes , which che worms 
keep poſſcſſion of, in depolite. Ofearful Me+ 
tamorphoſis ! 

Ladies, will you yet preſume your (elves 
fair, after you have thus now aſfliſted in 


Every thing fades 
ſooner in #, than 
vanity .and ſin. 


unaiginaton and thought, to the funcrals 
of Beawty it (clt; after you have read, I lay, 


the Epitaph, which Truth ic {elf hath writ- 
ten 
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ten upon her Sepulture. I grant you have 
a thouſand ſweets, and graces : yet now 
at leaſt confeſs ye, that theſe blandiſhments 
are but of fo thin aerial worths, that the | 4a 
wind carries them away, as if they were | the 
compoſed of nought elſe 3 for ſcarcely have | in | 
they birth, but you ſee them decay, and | not 
then the miſpriſes, that each one makesof | cat 
them, renders them more capable to pro- | he! 
duce pitty than love. ; 

It is remarked in the life of that happy | G1 
Francis Borgia, of the Society of the Je- | an 
ſuites, that being engaged in the world to | a 
ſeek a fortune , although the greatneſs of | th 
his birth, and merits, -were of very great | ar 
conſideration 3 the Emperour Charles the | uw 
Fitth committed to his charge the dead | bt 
body of his Dear Spoule, to be conducted | w 
and carried to the Sepulcher of her Ance- | ti 
ſtours, 'which he undertook, holding for an 
excels of Honour the Commandment which | c 
he had received, and the particular choice I tr 
which his Majeſty had made of his perſon. } | 

( 
| 


But then, when being arrived to the place, 
where were to be performed the laſt Exe- 
quies of this Princeſs, they were deſirous to 
vi{it the Corps, according to the ordinary 
formalitics accuſtomed to be praiſed in 
an action ſo important, Never was ſeen fo 
much 


"in his preſence, and it 1s 


| Graces, both of Majeſty, 
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mach horrour, and diſmay, as upon oyer- 
tre of the Cofhn, on the 
countenances of the Spe- 


Qators- They look for 
the body of this Princeſs 


There #s no objeft 
more affrightful 
than mortal _ 
ry, but the daily ha- 
bit of our ſad #x- 
periences takes 8- 
way the harrour. 


But O the worm of 
Conſcience is 10 
weak ſouls much 


6 dreadful, th 
and Sweetnels, is now but theſe TIES 


a heap of filth, whereof the body. 

the worms in ſwarms, 

and till encreafing, keep the Comrt of guard 
upon the putrefaction. And the reft of her 
body is till a freſh flock for theſe vermine, 
who have now already reaſonably well ſa» 
tished their hunger with. this prey. 

Even thoſe that -enwrapped this Prin- 
cels in her winding linnen, dare not main- 
rain *twas ſhe z and he to whoſe care the 
body was depoſited, knows not what to 
ſay, findmg himſelf ſo confounded, and a- 
ftoniſhed with fo ſuddain and affrighttful a 
Metamorpholis, that he freight reſolved at 
that inſtant, to quit, the world, and deve 
himſelf of all his greatnefles, fince they are 
not able to exempt the body from corrupti» 
On, K Ladies 


not to be found, for none 
can know itz her viſage, 
heretofore full of blan- 
diſhments, and all the 
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Ladies, ſuffer your ſelves to be no more 
ſurpriſed by vanity, you ſee to what extre- 
mity of horrour and miſery, are reduceable 
your allurements and charms. The greats 

eſt Princeſs of the world, 
AP beanties but of and one of the faireſt as 
dine. + FT bath been, being now fal- 
len from her Imperial 
Throne into the grave, not one of her at- 
tendants can retain any knowledge of her 
:n lo ſhort a ſpace. The worms having ef 
faced the lineaments of her reſemblance, 
have inveloped it fo deep into corruption, 
that no where elſe is it to be found, being 
but Rottenne(s. Reader, render wp thy ſelf 
to the bits of a Truth ſo ſenſible. 

It is reported of Semiramis , that ſhe 
cauled to be put upon her Tomb this In- 
ſcription. The King that ſhall have need of 
money, ſhall find within this Sepu'cher as much 
a he would have of it. And (ome time af- 
ter, King Dar, tranſported with: a vio- 
Int paſſion of Avarice, cauſed this Sepul- 
cher to be opzned; but found within no 
other riches, than of ſo much gold as was 
neceſlarily imployed, in the engraving of 
thele words. Covetous wre'ch, which comeſt 
ts diſturb the repoſe of the dead, ſatiate thy 
greedy paſſion upon the treaſure of my miſe- 


ries) 
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rier, ſince this objed is pow* 1, ;, ,, poos to 
full enough t0 make thee the priviledges of 
andervalue all the riches of nature , to trowble 
the world. the repoſe of the dead 
You that are Covetous, enter often, as 
in meditation, into Tombs 3 viſit to ſuch 
e& the Chxrck-yards, and you (hall find 
therein more riches than you wiſh for ; cor- 
fdering the horrour of that rotten earth, 
whercin your ſemblables are enterred, you 
will reaſon without doubt thus 3 
To what purpoſe at laſt will ſtead me all 
the treaſures, which I amaſs up in my Cof- 
fers, if the very richeſt of the world be buc 
earth, and aſhes before my eyes ? What 
ſhall I do at the hour of my death, with all 
the goods which I now poſſeſs, if even my 
body be a prey deſtinated to worms and rot- 
tenneſs? 
LORD, I aim at nothing of this world, 
but that Glory alone, which a man may ac- 
quire by the contempt of itz but as it is a 
Glory, whereof the acquiſition depends of 
Grace, more than my 
forcez give me the Com- 


All our hopes dee 
find from grace, 


rage, if it pleaſe thee, to nothing from our 


furmount all the tempta- ſever. 

tions, which ſhall oppoſe themſelves a- 

gainſt my deſign of Victory, to the end, that 
KR 2 my 
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my vows may be heard, and my pains re- 
compenled. I return to my ſelf. 

When I conlider, that all the world to- 
gether , 1s but as it were a Cemltery or 
Church-yard, wherein, every hour of the oth« 
day, ſome wretchedne(s, or other, brings | Ht 
to the grave thole whom ſuch their miſe- | g't* 
rable condition hath deftroyed 3 I have no | citl 
more pe{honate defire of life , fince evils | j9# 
and troublcs are proprietaries of it rather | {ev 
He which meditates than we. Phe cox Wu - 
of another mans account of the number of - 
death, puts himſelf perſons, that exſpire at this thi 
P mind of bu _ Fe moment. tbat I am = « 

wer Wwe are 4 eaking to you, or the dif- | 'v 
Plaves to the ſame Pee pom which ter» | fl 


= minate the courſe of their | i 
carrecre? All is unjverſally dreadfu!l, and 

yet we quake not, either in horrour, or alto» | Y 
niſhment. i 


A Walk into Ciw:ch-yards , and Char- | « 
xe/r, though it be ſad and mclancholly, by | | 
rcafon of the dolctull objes there obvious, | | 
hath yet nevertheleſs ſomething in it agree- 
able to content good ſouls, in the contem- 
plation of thoſe very objc&s, which they 
there hnd. . How often have I taken plea- 
ſure to confidir @ great number of dead mers 
{culls arravy,ed une 1n p'1: u; on another, 
with 


ol. A 
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ance, wherewith other- 
while they have been f1l- 
led? Some have had no 
other care but of their 


with this conceit of the vanity, and arrg- 


Iv many of the 
Church - jards of 
France, are thou- 
ſands of dead mens 


rings | Hairs, employing the uls and bones, pi- 
mile. reatell daCabms led up, 45 at St.In- 
& [8 ju ? nocents at Parts, 
e no | cither to frizle or tO em- g, Croix at Orle- 
evils | ponder them > and repre- ans, ec, Medita- 
ther | ſent utto your ſelves, by #99 wr the vani- 
keep | the way, what recompence bids of life ts @ piecs 
| die ation. toe off of ſerious felicity 
r of | now ctide before death. 
this | their pains, Others, all 
now- | full of Ambition, had no other aims but at 
dif- | -Coronal-Wreathsz confider a little in this 
cr» | their miſery, the injuſtice of their preten-» 
cir | hons. 
nd E have remarked in {cquel how a little 
o- | wirm did gnaw the arm ot (ome late Sam- 


ſon, reducing thus all tis force to an 
r- | obje&t of compaſllion, and wretchedneſs 
fince that arm, heretofore fo ſtrong, and 
| dreadfull, had not now force enough tore- 
= | fitalittle worm. Reader, muje often of theſs 
- truths, and thow ſhalt find therein more joy 
than ſadneſs. 

Typotius reports of Fobn Duke of Cleve- 
Lad, that to teftifie the frailty of, our Na- 
fure, and the miſcries of our condition, he 
K 3 had 
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device: 


had taken the Emblem of a Lilly, with this 


evel 

AY Hodie boc, cras nibil. It | of | 
odic | * flouriſhes to day, to mor+ | abb 
Cras Nikilum, row *tis nothing, Ab 
Great Kings, your Life 1s like this Lily, | yet 


Even thoſe things 
which ſeem moſs du- 
rable, have in effet? 


but a 


morning 


prime like flowers. 


it appears like this flower, | 61 
at Sun riſe with glitter- 
ing and pomp ; but at 
noon its vivacity and lu: 
ſire begins to fade; and 


at the end of the day it vaniſheth away with | TD 


it, and ſcarce its being is remembred. n 

We read, in Apianus, of Pompey, that af- | } 
ter he had triumphed over three parts of | | 
the world, he carried nothing away with | | 
him to the grave, but theſe words, Hie fins 
eft magnus Pompeius, Pompey 3s bere buried 
with all bis Pomp. 

O World, how poor art thou, fince thou 
haſt but ſuch a thing of nought to give? O 
Fortune, how miſerable art thou, when thy 
favourites are expoſed to publick view, as f 
obje&s of compaſſion? Let him truſt in - 
them who will, a man ſhall never be able to | 
eſcape their trumpcries, but by deſpiſing 


their favours. 


Here lies Hannibal : Behold all the hox 
nour, which poſterity rendred 'to the me- 


mory 
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mory of fo great a Captain. And Time, 
even jealous of the glory Gs ali 
of his name, though not zj, i; Death, and 
able to bury it 1n the avcither of them ſpare 
Abyfles of Oblivion, hath © 

yet devoured the very marb/e of his Sepmul- 
cher, - Are not theſe things truths worthy 
to raiſe aſioniſhment ? 

Tis remarked in Swetonizs, of one of 
the Roman Empcerours, that being now at 
laſt- gaſp, and, as it were, at a bay with 
Death, he cryed out in excels of aftoniſh- 
ment 3 Fut omnia, ſed nihil expedit : I have 
been all in all, but now it no1bing belpetb me, E 
have taſted all the pleaſures ofall the great- 
neſs of the world, but the ſweets are chan- 
gcd into ſowrs, and only their bitter diſguſt 
tiayes with me. 

Experiment all the delights of the Earth, 
Great Kings, the diſtaſi will ever atlaſt only 
remain to your mouths, and iorrows to 
your hearts3. and if thele do no good on 
you, a thoufand ctgroal puniſhments will 
poſſes your fouls. Repreſent to your (elves, 
that all the felicities of Life, are of the 
lame naturc as that 155 gu. conſe * 
That decays every MO+ in their privation” 


ment, and 1 bey flit away as extreame diſcon- 
without ccaſe. The-con». 59%. 
K 4 


tentments 


tentments which men receive here below, 
arc like the pleaſures of the Chace, which 
are only relliſhed running. Idraw to-an end. 

Belon in his Monwments of the Kings of 
#g ypt, (ayes, that they were Enterred with 
uch a ſplendour of Pomp and Magnificence, 
that even thoſe who had diverſe times be- 
fore been admirers of it, were for all that 
often in doubt, whether the people went to 
place the corps in the Throne again, rather 
than in their Sepulcher. O how ill to the 
eyes is the luſtre of this fad kind of honour ! 
For if vanity be inſupportable barely of it 
ſelf, theſe excclcs of it put the (ſpirits upon 
the rack. 

Diodorus Siculus, ſpeaking of the Tomb 
which Alexander cauſed to be erected, for 
his favourite Epbeſtion, aſſures that the mag- 
nificences, which were there to be admired, 
were beyond as well all value, as example. 
Marble, Braſi, Gold, and Pearl, were profuſe- 
ly offered to molt cunning Artiſans,to frame 
thereof (uch works wherein ſadneſs and com- 
pſion, might be ſo naturally repreſented, 
that they might affc& the whole world 
with the like.” Diamonds, Rubies, and all 0- 
A man ſhould never be ther precious Stones, Were 
a nz far# there employed, under the 
are inviolebl, . Image ot a Sn, Moon,and 
Stars. 
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Stars. Ik ſeems this Monarch, blinded with 
Lpve, thought to hold:the Planets captive in 
the glorious enchaiuments of thoſe fair Ma» 
ſter-picces, as if he would revenge himſelf 
of them for their malign ivfluences, which: 
they had powred upon the head of his dear 
Epbeſtion. But this conceit was vain; for the 
ſame Stars, whoſe captivity he oltented upon 
this Tomb, conducted him. alſo by little. and 
little to his grave. 

The Roymans tranſported with paſſion, to 
honour the memory of the Difator Sylle, 
cauſed his ſtatue to be framed of a prodigi« 
ous height, all compoſed of perfumes, and 
caſt it into:the Fzzxeral pile, where his body, 
whereof this was alſo but a-ſhadow, was to 
be burnt toaſhes ; Being defirous by this a« 
ion, to give to underſtand, that as the 0* 
dour of his ſtate diſperſi- it ſelf: through all: 
the City of Rows, the much more odorife- 
rous ſavour of his peculiar vertues, wonld 
(pread it (clt throughall the world.. But to: 
goto the rigour of the literal ſence, it is cre» 
dible, they. had not caft in this aromatical 
ſtatue into the ſtack, but only to temper the. 
excels of the ſtench of the body, which was: 
to be conſumed with it. And-lI proceed to: 
imagine-befide, that the odour of this ſtatue, 


the cinders of his body, and all the Glory.oft 
K.5 - 
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the ations of Sylls, had all the ſame fate; 
fince the wind triumph'd over them alto- 
gether. Bebold tbe reverſe of the Medal if V a+ 
nity / 

"Tis remark'd in the life of the Emperour 
Severus, by the report of DION, that he 
made to be ſet at the gate of his Palace an 
Ury of Marble, and as oft as hc went in or 
out, he was accuſtomed to lay, laying his 
hand on it ; Behold the Caſe that ſhall enclije 
him, whom all the world could not contain ! 

Great Kings, Have often the ſame thoughts 
m your ſouls, if you have not the like dif- 
courſcs in your mouths, The ſmalleſt veſſel «of 
earth is £20 great for the aſhes of your bodies, 
which ſhall remain of them, - after the 
worms have well fed on them. :. for the 
wretchedneſs of your humane condition 
reduceth you at laſt to ſo ſmall a thing, thac 
you are nothing at all. But if F muſt give a 
name to. thoſe grains'of corrupted dult , 
which are made of your deplorable remains, 
Min onely & confider. 1 (ball call them the Zdez's 
able in reſpe# of bis. of a dream, lince the me- 
ions hab mory of your being can 
paſs for no 6th-r togethes with the time, 
Bebold'a friſh ſujet of Entertain * 

Some of our Ethnick Hiſtorians report 
tous, that the Trog/odives buried: their kif- 
drzd. 
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dred and friends, with-the tone of joyfull 
cryes, and acclamations of mirth. 

The Loth:phagi caſt ithem. into: the Sea, 
chooſing rather to.have thera eaten of hſhes 
in the water, than of worms in the'earth. 

The Seytbians did eat the bodics of their 
friends, in fign of amity, infomuch that the 
living were the Sepulcher of the dead. The 
Heircaniang caſt the bodies of their kindred: 
to the Doggs. The Muſſagetes expoled them. 
a5 a prey to all manner of raycnous beaſts. 

The Lydians drycd them in the Sun, and 
after reduced them to powders, to the end 
the wind might carry them away. 

Amongſt all the cuftomes, which were 
praciſcd amongſt thele ftrange Nations, F 
tind none more commendable than the firſt, 
of the Troglodites : looking for no hell, they 
had gaod reaſon to celebrate the funeral ot 
their, fgtiends and kindred, with laughter and 
acclamatians.of cheerfulneſs, rather than. 


with tear, and lamentations. 


-;, Fax, abough that Life be granted ns by di- 


vine fayouy,. yet, we enjoy it but as a punith= 
ment, linge 3t,i5. no ather, There is more content-- 


thay a entinuah catreflion. port t die rfan/zo 
- . ie, if we conſider 
1fqamt: (rig ph eff en007 Br ans | 
q des; told agcadents 


end , for which man 
ra created, 


wiigh' gccompany: gt dnleparably, even £0 
[ac 


'V: I $ 
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the grave, are ſo numerous, that a man may 
juſtly be very glad at the exd of his journey, 


The body of Man being to (ee himſelf diſcharged 


made of earthy is ſub- of ſo ponderous a burthen, 
Jef to earth ;, but the 


foul holds onely of %s Not that F here condemn: 


ſoveraign Creazor, the tears, which we arc 
accuſtomed'to ſhed, at the death of our near- 
eſt ſriends, for theſe are reſentments of 
grief, whereof Nature authorizeth the firſt 
viotences. But neither do I blame the ver- 
ze of thoſe ſpirits, who never diſcover alte- 
ration upon any rencounter of the miſhaps 
and miſeries of the world, how extream 1+ 
ever they be, And what diſaſter is it to ſee 
dye, cither our kindred or friends, ſince all 
The living, are more to the world together, and 
te bemonzd than the NAture it (elf, can do no- 
dead, they being ſtil in thing, leſs ?- What reaſon 
the mia”ſt of this life's 
tempeſt, but theſe are £NEN Can a man have to 
- 64 War call himſelf miſc#ble, for 
n being- deftindted©t6 *cele- 
brate the funerals of thoſe, whorf{ tit loves 
beſt, ſince the Divine Provi lence hath (os 


veraignly eftabliſhed: this Order 'and tince- 
moreover in this -carreer of Death, to-which - 


all the world fpeeds;\the Preſenton*s; being, 
not-diſtinguill'd but by" Tar itawill appear 
when all is come tothe »wþ-ſhor; that orc 


- hatk-lived- as lang'/ as unothty; race ul? after 
theugh 
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though different during their continuance, are 
equall then, when they are paſt, Change we 
the diſcourſe. 

I advow once again, There is no. remedy: 
more (overaign to cxre the paſſion. of arro- 
gance, than this of the conſideration of Ce- 
miteries, and Tombs, The moſt vain-glo» 
rious and ambitious. are forced to. yield 
themſelves at the aſſaults of theſe ſad objedr. 
For, a ſpirit never (o brave and valourous, 
carinot but be aſtoniſlyd, : 
when he ſees. at his feet edge? of 4) 
the bones: and duſt of an »#;, which cannot be 
infinite number of per- 
ſons, who were as valiant as he; what 
thoughts can he have but of ſabmiſion, and 
humility, conſidering that one part of him+ 
ſelf is already reduced into dult and falth ? 1 
fay a part ob himfelf, ſince he himſelf is but 
a piece of the ſame matter, which now ſerves 
him-for object; and'to:the, ſame laſt. point 
wilt be extended/one day the line of. his life. 

When irgil tells us of the fate of Priam, 
he brings in Aneas, aſ{to- Ke neid. lib. 2. Facet 
niſh'd at it; that {fo great 4 ingens litore truncus 
Motatch-:ſhould: leave to AV gan. aanens 
- poſterity niociother!Monu- corpus. | 
ment of hisgreatrie(s,' but a+ Treenk of floſs,a 
*bead(eparatec from the ſhoulders,and acar- 
kaſo without name or ſoame, 


Great: * 
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He which makes him- which flatters not. Gaze 
frif riggely Joofibl of here ottcn in_theſe medi- 
in way'to be excnpres £ations, and you will (ure- 
from their tyranny. |y at length conlider, that 
All is full of vanity, and that this glory of the 
world, whereof you are fo ſtrongly Idolas 
ters, is but a Phantafie, and Chimera , to 
which your imaginations give that beauty 
which charms you, and that dclicac /,wiycl 
raviſhes you. - What think you is it, to'be 
the greateſt of the world ? *Tis an honour 
whereof miſery and. inconſtancy are the 
foundations, for all the felicities which can 
arrive us, are of the fame nature as we are, 
and conſequently, are miſerable as our con» 
dition, and as changing. This Earth wherc» 
on you live, is the lodging of the dead, What 
Eternity believe you to hnd in it ? Eternity 
of honours, riches,and contentments? There 
was never any' but'in imagination, and this 
Hea; which we have of them, is: but! 4' re- 
fledtion from the lightning\of Trath, where- 
-with Heavenilluminates #oble ſouls, thus to 
There ir nolbig eter- them _ —_ 
nal in tPis world, but Of the Srue fownca! oY 
this ſcope of truth, the 39: —_ y 
vullets. . tis timenofinth this prarksc 1» 1 
_» Lhave made (appear ito; yaa inthe firſt 


\ 5 Chapier, 


Great Kings, This Truth is a CMirrour. 


- 
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Chapter, the particular ſtudy which a man 
ought to take, to come to the # Knowledge of 


| himſelf, wherein lies the <.... 


accompliſhment of perfe- * Hoc jubet illa Py- 
cion, And herein the pre- v=o adſcri- 
cept 1s, The Conſideration Noſce teipſum, ; 
of the miſeries, which arte deftinated to our 


Nature, 'as being ſo many objects capable 


enough to force up the power of our reaſon, 


to give credence to the reſentments of frailty, 
which are proper tous. But this is not all, 
to be meerly fenfible of our wretchedneſs. 
Seriow Conlideration mult often renew the 
Idea's of them in our ſouls, more than the 
hard experience of them. And this to the end, 
that vanity, to which we y, (pt ſearches into 
are tov incident, may not bimſelf, ſhall not aſs 
ſurprize us, during che in= 09 | 
tervals of a meditation, fo-important, We 
mult often dive. into ourfelves, and feck 1n 
the truth of our nothingneſs, ſome light to 
make. us thus to know owr-ſelves. Afterwards 
making a riſe alittle higher, it is neceſſary to 
conſider the End, for which we were crea- 
ted, and in this conſideration to employ all 
the powers of the ſeveral ferries of our 
ſouls, to the generous detign of getting piſ- 
(ſion of 'that-Glory. -Bebold the Corollary of 
my firſt Argument or Chapters 

The- 
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The ſecond inſtructs us a new means, to 
refit powerfully the hits of the vanities of 
the world,from the example of the wretch- 
"Y VAOUE ednels of Kone of the pregt- 

: eſt Mox archs of the world, 


Fortune had refuſed him nothing, becauſe © 


ſhe meant to take all from him, for in the 
height of his glory he fiads himſelf reduced 
Poverty and Riches de- tO the poornels of his ſhirt 
Co we only, which is all he care 
his fortune in what ries with him into the 
condrzon ſoever be be, o,ave., And this makes us 
ſenſibly. perceive that the greatnefles of the 
Earth are Goods, as good as -cftranged from 
humane nature, fſrncc in this mortal and pe» 
riſhing condition we can only poſlc(s their 
uſance, and the term of this poſſeſſion is of (6 
Þort endurance that we ſee as ſoon the end 
as the beginning... Reader, repreſent unto thy 
Jelf, bow thou ſhalrbe dealt with at thy death, 
barb by Fortune and the World, fince the Mi- 
.nion of this blind -Goddcls, and the greateft 
Et que veneraris , & Of (he Univerſe is expoſed 
que deſpicis, unus ex- all- naked in his ſþirt in 
=quadit cinis. Sea. {© ht of all-his-ſubjects, to 
be given in prey to the worms, as well as the 
moſt miſerable of the Earth. 
The horrour of Death, The Third Chapter., 


1 purely in the weak, where Life leads Death 1n 
neſs of imagination, | Trium ph 
uy. 


- 
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Triumph, teaches us the Art to vanquiſh 
this Untameable, by conſiderivg its weak- 
nels : for in «ff, it Death be but a priva- 
tion, *tis to be deprived of reaſon and judgs» 
ment, to give it a being, ſiace it cannot ſub» 
fiſt but in our impaired imaginations. The 
fantaſm-of an Hea is it, whoſe very form is 
immaterial, as having no other ſubliftence, 
I ay, but that which the weaknels.of our 
ſpirit gives it. And again, to come to the 
moſt important point 3 Let this be the cloſe of 
the I that you may have means 
not to ſtand in fear on't; # Muſe on it ab 


wayes , look for it in all «ea. 
places, and overcoming * Incertun eſt, quo te 
your ſelves, you ſhall tri- {059.0 itlew _=_ 
wmph over it. Never did lococxpetta. 
an unblemiſh'd life fear Death. | 
The laſt Chapter, where the obje& of Ce- 
miterier, and Sepwulchers, 15 laid before your 
eyes, may now again ſerve for the laſt touch, 
lince it is a Theatre, where you muſt play 
the Tragedy of your lives. All this great 
number of Afers, whoſe 
bones and aſhes you fſce Think on that 7s 
there, have every one #47 be thy turn 16 
plaid their part,and it may 
be, that the hour. will ſoox Kell, that you 


muſt a yours. Reader, live ever in this 
providence + 


: 
| 
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providence : A Man cannot too ſoon relolve 
to do that well, which howſoever mult be 
done of neceſſity. God grant, that thele lalt 
lines may once again reproach thee, the bad 
eltate of thy Conſcience delay not too long 
this Check to thy (elf, Ic{t too late the regrery 
be then in vain. Thy ſalvation 1s faſtened to 
Momentum eſt unde 4, initant : conſider the in- 
pendet zternitas- finite number of them, 
which are already flipt away, when perhaps 
at that moment,thou wert in a ſiate (if dying) 
to incur the puniſhment of a ſecond Death, 
and that eternal. If thou truſt to thy youth, 
put thy head out of the window, and thou 
{halt {ce carried to the prave ſome not ſ@ old 
as thy (elf. If thou relie upon thy bealth, 
which .thou now enjoyelt, *cis but a falle- 
going dyal. Thecalm of a perfet bes/th,bath 
Szpe- optimus ſtatus ®fiextimes uſhered the Tem- 
coxporis periculoliſli- peſt of a ſuddain Death. 


mus. Hip. Sera ni- 
mis vita eſt craſtina, What hopelt thou for ? 


vive hodie. hope is deceitfull z what 
ftayelt thou for ? 4 wiſe man ouzbt never to 
defer till to morrow, wh 2t ſhould be done to days 
Laſily, what delireſt thou ? The p:ace of con- 
Jeience iz the only deſirable good. Go on then 
right forward, thou canſt not mils the way 
which I have chalk'd thee. 


FINIS. 


_oamnawydatoomonmtlLkl 
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PERLECTORI 


The Tranſ}ators Corollary. 


0, Now *1tis done, although it be no Task 
That did much Brains, or top!ſome Study ark : 
The Meaning 1 *vouch good, but Merit fmal, 
In rendring Engliſh, the French Principal : 
It is but a Tranſlation I confeſs, | 
And yet the Rubs of Death in't mretheleſs 
May tripp ſome capering Fancies of the Time, 
That Domineer, and Swagger it in Rime, 
That Charge upon the Reader, and give Fiie 
04 all, that do not (as they do) admire 
Either their rugged Satyrs crnel vein, . 
Or puff-pafte Notes *bove Ela in high fiain: 
Then in prevention quarrel like a curſ 
Scold, who being guilty, yet will call Whore firft, 
When any dyes whoſe Muſe was rich in Verle, 
They claim Succeſſion, and prophane his Herſe, 
They only are Heirs of bis Brain-eſlate, 
Others are baſe, and jl|egitimate. 
All but their own Abettors they defie, 
And lord it in their Wits Supremacie, 
Others they ſay but Sculk, as lhe 1 th' lurch 
As we hold Schiſmaticks from the true Church, 
$0 bold they all that do decline their way, 
Nor ſwear by Heaven, All's excellent they ſay : 
*T'were well they'd ſee the fing ring on theſe frets, 
Can azither ſave their Souls, nor paytheir Debts, 
Or would they think of Death as they ſhould do, 
They would live better and more honour's too, 
'Tus baſe to do baſe deed?, yet for falſe fame, 
To keep a flir, and buſtle into Name : 


ahilf 


Whilf each applauds his own, contemns anothers, 
Pecons his own- deſerts, but his he (mothers. 
7 hey fear Fame's out of breath, and therefore they, 
Trumpet their own praiſes in their own way. 
Or Joyn in Trick of State Confederacie, 
Call Quid pro Quo, Claw me, and I'le Claw thet « 
Marry, at ethers (Tooth and Nail) they fty, 
That do not tread their Path, but would go by. 
Farewell to theſe, my gim n0t bere infifts, 
Leave we theſe wranglers unto equall lifts, 
To Nobler Natures I my breft expoſe, 
The Good I bow to, in an humble Cloſe ; 
To ſuch as knowing how vain this Lite i, 
Exalt their thoughts to one better than This. 
"Ts the beff Method to be out of Love 
With thing « below, and thence to ſoar above, 
To which effett my ſouls integrity, 
In L'envoy thas ſ alutes each courteon! eyes 


L'envoy, 


I Ngenuous Reader, thou do'ſt crown 
The MoralaRive courſe laid down, 

By Dela Serre, what is pen'd, 

It thy aRions recommend. 


EE _— 


Relating to the firſt EMBLEME, 


WW Hen haughty thoughts impuff thee, than 
Di&ate thy (elf, Thow art but Man, 


A fabrick of commixed Daf, 


That's all the prop of humane truſt, | 
| How, 
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Be proud, decaying every day! 
And yet there is a way beſide, 
Wherein may be a lawfull Pride. 


When fly Temptatiows ſtir thee, Than, 


Again the World, Thow art a Man. 
Rouze up thy Spirizs, do not yield, 
A brave reſiſtance wins the Field : 
Shall a ſoul of Heavenly breath, 
Grovel (o far, its worth beneath : 
Fouly to be pollute with lime, 

Of any baſe and ſhameful crime ? 
Thou art a Man, for Heaven born. 
Refle& on Earth diſdainful ſcorn, 
Be not abus'd, ſince Life 1s ſborr, 
Squander it not away in (port : 

Nor hazard heavens Eternal Joyes, 
For a\{mall ſpurt of worldly Toyes. 
Do Something ere thou do bequeath 


To Worms thy fleſh, to Air thy breath z 
Something, that may, when thou art dead, 


With honour of thy name be read 


Something that may, when thou art cold, 


; hazy frozen Spirits, when 'tis told ; 


Something that may the grave controul, 


And ſhew thou hadſt a noble Soul, 


 D» ſomething to advance thy bliſs 
Bcth in the other World, and This, 


How dares a Clod of mouldring Clay 


Relating to the ſecond EMBLEME, 


WW Ece both the Indies treaſures Thine, 
And thou Lord of every Mie ; 


Or hadſt thou all the golden Ore, 
On Tagus Or Paltolus Shore ; 


\ 


214 The Mirronr which flatters not. 
And were thy Cabinet the Shrine 

Where thouſand Pearls and Diamonds ſhine, 
All muſt be left, and thou allow'd, 

A little linnen for thy Shrowd. 

Or if 'twere ſo thy Teſtament, 

Perhaps a goodly Monument, 

What better is a golden Chaſe, 

Or Marble, than a Charnel place ? 

Charon hence no advantage makes, 

A half penny a ſoul he takes, 

Thy heirs will leave thee but a Shirt, 
Enough to hide thy rotten Dirt, 

Then, be not Greedy of much pelf, 

He that gets all, may loſe bimſelf. 

And Riches are of this Dilemne, 

Or they leave us, or we muſt them, 

Death brings to Miſers double wo, 

They loſe their Caſh, and their Souls too, 
Change then thy ſcope to heavealy gains, 
That wealth eternally remains, 


Relatory tothe third EMBLEME, 


E not curious to amaze 
With glittring pomp the Valgar gaze, 
Strive not tocheat with vain delight 
Thoſe that are carche with each braye Fehr, 
How ſoon will any gawdy ſhow, 
Make their /ow Spirits overflow, 
. Whoſe Souls are ready torun 0're 
At any Toy ne're ſeen before 2 
Rather thy better thought apply, 
For to addreſs thy (elf to dye. 


Be ne*re (0 glorious, after all 
Thy lateſt pomp's thy Funeral, 
Shall a dreſs of Tyrian Dye, 
Or Venice gold Embroydery, 
Or new-faſh'on varied Veſt, 
Tympanize thy out-ſtrutring breſt ? 
There's none of theſe will hold thee tack, 
But thy laſt colour ſhall be Black. 
Be not deceiv'd There comes a Day, 
Will ſweep thy Glories all away, 
Mean while, the. thought on't may abate 
Th Exceſſes of thy preſent ſlate, 
Death never can that Man ſurprize 
That watches fort with wary Eyes, 
Do ſo : And thou ſhalt make thereby 
A Vertue of neceſſity 3 
And when thy Dying-day is come, 
Golike a man that's walking home. 
Heav'n Guard thee with Angelick pow'r 
To be prepared for that howr, 
When ev'ry Soul ſhall feel what 'tis 
To have liv'd Wel, or done Ami{c. 


—_— 


Relating to the fourth EMBLEME. 


j = not the Spleudonr of high Birth 

Be all thy Gloſs without true worth, 

Let neither honour, nor vaſt wealth, 

Beauty, nor Valewr, nor firm health 

Make thee bear up too high thy head, 

All men alike are buried. 

Stare not with Supercilious brow, 

Poor folksare Duſt, and ſo art Thom 

. Triumph not inthy worldly Odds, 
The dye like mew whom we conns Gods, 


1 The Mirrour which flatters not. 2 Is 


216 The Mirrour which flatters not. 
And in the Grave it 15 all one, 
Who enjoy'd all, or who had none. 
Death cuts off all ſuperfluous, 
And makes the proudeſt One of ws. 
Nor ſhall there difference then between 
The duſt of Lords, or ſlaves, be ſeen. 
Together under ground they lye 
Without diſtinQive Heraldry ; 
Unleſs it be that ſome brave Tomb, 
Do grace the Great ones in Earths womb, 
But better: 'tis that Heaven's door, 
Is oft'neſt open to the poor z 
When thoſe, whoſe backs and ſides with fin 
Are bunch'd and ſwoln, can't get in. 
Beware the Bulk of thy Eftate 
Shock thee from entrance in that Gate. 
Give Earth to Farth : but give thy Mind 
To Heaven, where its ſeat's aflign'd, - 
If, as it came from that bright Sphere, 
Thither thou tend, not fix it here. 

Live, that thy Soul may white return, 

Leaving its Partner in the Urn, 

Till a bleſt day ſhall re-unite, 
And beam them with Eternal Light, 


Ainſt Sonhaite 


Voſtre tres-humble Serviteur 


THOMAS CART. 
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